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TO HER GRACE 
THE DUCHESS OF DEFYON. 


May 1T PLEASE YOUR GRACE, 


M Y firſt preſuming to preſent a copy of 
the enſuing ſheets, aroſe chiefly from 
the hope, that while your Grace's more than 
ancient heroiſm, in behalf of public Virtue, 
had reſtored the credit of the age, in ſo 
magnanimous an inſtance; that condeſcenſion 
and noble Generoſity, which ever await the 
brave, might influence the national taſte, as 
to this humble plea for private virtue, and the 
ſweet Charities of life;—at leaſt would not 
diſdain this free oblation to primitive innate 
Greatneſs, Love in purity, and to your gan 
as the Aggregate of both 


Tuis touch of the moſt attractive feature, 
among all heaven's works we know, originated 
from an acquaintance the author had the ho-— 
nour of, with the late, finely ſenſible, Lady 
Valentia ! i | 

4 2 Her 


1 

"Ha Ladythip having dropt a viſible in- 
tercourſe with mortals, left a doubt, what 
guardian-angel to invoke, in favour of this 
maiden muſe ;——when your Grace aroſe to 
view, in thoſe deſcriptionleſs charms, which 
general fame hath at ſuch diffance laboured 


- to.proclaim ;—that we dare no more than— 
in modeſt filence muſe their praiſe ! 


WIII your Grace, who have done ſuch 
honour to maternal ſentiment, permit this 
harmleſs babe ſmiling, again to plead your 
Grace's foſtering ſmile! % 14-1 


' 


Mar the Ducheſs of Devonſhire ſee every 


perfonal grace -and princely honour of the 
Houſe of Cavendiſh widely expand, and 


lengthening into glory, long, long flouriſh ; 
till that Galaxy of Beauties, which commands 
ſuch general eulogium, may late, and finally 
paſs the Imprimatur, of Immortality! © 


Sven, with moſt profound n is the 
devouteſt wiſh of, 


My Lord Duke s and 
Your Grace's obliged, obedient, 
faithful humble ſervant, 


8 Feb. 15, 1787. VICARIUS. 
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P* © I. 
sed. I. and II. Introduction, with an Addreſs to the Divinity z and 
Glimpſe of his Eflentigl Glories.—Sect. III. and IV. An' Ima» 
ginary Creation of Vegetative Beauty; together with the Natural © 


and True, —SeR. V. and VI. The Theme applied to Pious Pleafure and 
Benevolence,—Se&, VII. VIII. and IX. To Conſolation, from a 


ry View of the Divine Character and Kingdom, —Sed. X. concludes 

he with a Plea for Charity, 

nd Wb 

ids $I. Ys CELESTIAL BEAUTY, from thoſe bliſsful 

ly [climes, | 

| Where thy train wantons in ten thouſand folds ; 

he Azure, green, gold, gay glancing light and made; 
Of ſhape and colour, ſpirit, life, and grace | 
Infinite ! on thy loweſt votary loo t | | 
Aid my far diſtant Song ; may I but catch Ny 


Ir, f A | | Tha 
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(5M ; whole, 


Preſumptuous !—to full - paint one real charm ; 


On this unhallowed head, diſguſt may frown; 
Yet She, whoſe taſte is thine, will ſcan the fault 


. Leſs than the leaſt am I f—— diſciple true, 


preſented. 


E-4:.3 
The diſtant hint, touch with one genuine tint, 


And gild my verſe with but the ſhade of Thee 


Bolder aſpiring, could we aim to add. 


Then to preſent it to thy favourite Fair “, 
Who lives ſo decorate to a fane divine: 

Forgive the venturous ſtep; ſhould we profane 
Thy pureſt name, Her thy chaſte other ſelf ; k 


With ſmiling pity, ſuch as Seraphs ſhed,- 
On the weak ardours of earth's worſhippers ; 


P11 touch thy broider'd robe +, and be forgiven: _ 
This flower t dropt from thy breaſt, offer'd atoning 
Shall melt the eye forgiving, heal the offence ! 


Lady Viſcounteſs Valentia, to whom this introductory part was 


3 wv at ee A ai 


+ Luke viii, 46. 
That rare beauty, the yellow roſe, which ſuggeſted the idea of the 


| But 


he 


It 
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But why addreſs the ſtream, the Fountain nigh? 
To Tres, eternal Source l my vows ſhall riſe ; 
Early and late, this ſpirit ſoars to Thee ! 

Thy foot we trace in the rich ſpangled mead, 


In cool umbrageous glooms thy voice would hear; 
Read Gop in every line of Nature's page, 

His breath, perfuming odours, ſcent in gales 

That ſigh with Love F That would I ſee, taſte, feel 
Where others live on duſt: In all the charms, 
Awakening Spring unfolds, glimpſe Deity ; 

On every Sweet would learn or write his Praiſe ! 


Deign Thou an humble look, whoſe Spirit ſtoops, 
To tune and liſten to the harps of Heaven ! 
One ray inſpire of that all-forming glance, 
Which ſhot old Chaos through; at firſt li t up 
Light's radiant orb; it's'beauties all pourtrays z 
From noontide thoſe, bright ſhifting on the wing, 
To where they ſparkle in the eyes of Night — 


All other aid I reck not, inſufficient : | 
With Creatures, power is not to recreate ; 


A 2 Save 


(4) 
Save her's, —thine image-wearing Lvcra :* 
Dare we to write, with wonted grace, She'll read ; 
That ſmile were Fame and Inſpiration too 


$ 11. From beds of Coral, and from chryſtal grots, 


Streets of pure Pearl, and from the Diamond-rock, 
The golden ſands, which form a dazzling walk, 


Weriſe to earth; —charm'd, on it's ſurface, ſee ! 


With captivation bland, ſweet Vegetation 
Conne&ts the endleſs clue, till leading on, 
Through all the lines of animated forms; 
Where grand, minute, ſtrong, elegant and ſwift, 
Dance o'er the brutal tribes ; riſing to Man, 
Who in primeval ſtate, of all both Lord 

And Center; in himſelf a little world, 

Of Beauties fair; with air majeſtic, mild, 
God-like aſſembles, all of excellent, 

Diffuſed that reigns the lower ranks among ;= | 
Did Reaſon, Sun-like, radiate the whole ! 


F” 


But ſee the ray cæleſtial points us on, 


* Lady Valentia, 


To. 
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To where unrivalled Glories rule ſupreme; 
Heav'n's throne, BEAUTY eſſential, ſhedding all; 


Who can minute the ſparks of Summer-ſuns ; 
When all full ruſhing in one blended blaze, 
Dazzle at once; or count the grains of ſand 
Upon ten thouſand ſhores ?—Recountleſs ſuch, 
| The beams His Glory darts! — That Sun's a gleam ; 
| But ah ! all that the eye eternally 
Can ſkim of charms below; Imagination gs 8 
Fainting of wing can ken, is little, loſt, | 
As the leaſt part of all His ways; —but One, 

Of all the dew-drops, gliſtering, grey-ey'd Morn 
Holds tremulous,—to the vaſt unbounded Main ! 


2 
LY 


Along the vegetative, ſoul-ſequeſtered vale, 

Where Beauty courts the filent ſoft receſs ; 
Twice pleaſed, modeſtly ſhines, It comes and goes 
Unmark'd ;—a turn we'll take: What tho? the eye 
Keen- fir d with life, quick light'ning thro? the —_ id 
Or burniſh'd gloſs, be not ; her cooler robes, 
0 a 3 The 


165 
The milder mien, and ſteadier Calm are here; 
Wooing the thoughts to ſympathetic pauſe ! 
Thence ſtarting ſwift, with Her we mount the ſkies ; 
Gone to report the meed She met on earth : 
Angelic muſic ſinks to ſad ſurprize, 
A moment paus'd their bliſs ; while ſhe relates 
The vile Idolatry ſhe met from men, 
Or brutal, ſtupid and unconſcious gaze; 
Who ſee not Gon in her, elſe Her adore: 
Worſhip diſclaim, ſave to their Idol- train, 
Of Taſtes conceited;— Theſe they deify! 


High raptures wak'd theſe powers, not tuneleſs longs 
Entranc'd in Beauty, Sadneſs cannot live; 
Inchanting pleaſures, pure as Gop's own eye, 
Report of folly purge, that here tempts all : 
They hail the roſy maid to native thrones ; 
Pay a glance downward, on her plans below, 
With due reſpe& : but where ſhe glorying dwells ; 
They live, they joy, and triumph in her praiſe ! 


- 


+ Higheſt through all, of whom, to whom they breathe, 
4 2 Great 
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Great central Being, baſking in thy blaze, 
Tur face effulgent; TER, unrivall'd King! . 
They hymn in tranſport; Whoſe touch faſhion'd Her: 
Taſte Heaven-inſpired, gives beauty to her touch ; 
Thy look her Energy==Thy Smile Herſelf ! 

| C111, Say now, ye learn'd among the Elyfian-agg, 
Of endleſs Colour, midſt the cceleſtial ſtores, 
Where lodge the mighty magazines? What Art 
Showers them profuſely o'er the teeming ground, - 
Thus fair, ſo full, ſo fine! how exquiſite 
And bold that finiſh'd hand, fluſhing profuſe 
Into a maſter-ſtroke ; or tinging nice, 
The keeneſt edging, delicately ſmooth ; 
Of mathematic Truth, and Skill optician ! # 


When Auſter wraps all Ether in a cloak, 
Of ſable deep; involving every thread, — | 
Whence ruddy Morn, with faireſt Helen-hand, 
Twines the looſe robe of all arraying Light; 


o 


Do 


Deſcending joyous in their pearly cars, 
A 4 
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Do dancing Sylphs, which in poetic eyes 

Swarm countleſs, ſlide into the womb of earth 

Or like the ſpirit our illumin'd bard 

Saw gliding on a ſun-beam, to the bower 

Of Eden's blooming, and freſh-breath'd perfumes ; 
Riding on rays Apollo daily darts, 

Do they as divers ſhoot into the deep, 

To raiſe the treaſures, which lie bury'd there? | 
And ere Morn's raviſh'd eye lifted announce 


| The praiſes of that wondrous Power ſupreme, | 
- | 
Who works by all; commiſſion'd, taught by Him, 


Omnipotent minutiæ are wrought ! 


| See thou, my Muſe, whoſe ſacred eye alone 
| 1 Pervades the dark; or artiſts pure as theſe 
| Deſcries ! Mark, how with delicate, nice touch, 
With fingers taper as the pointed ſteel, 
They in their ſeveral laboratories ſet, 
With matchleſs art, work thus the common mould! 
To Dyes more num'rous than the dazzling plumes 
That deck the train of Juno's haughty bird; 
* To Guſts as endleſs, luſcious, exquiſite, 


— 
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a; Epicurus ſons & er ſuck'd or dreamty 
= To Views more grand, more ſoul-enchanting ſcenes, 
W Than Hagley, or the Leaſſowes yearly ſhew! 

Theſe, by mechanic powers they learnt to wield, - 

From the grave Tutors of ſylphean groves ; 

Lift they by gradual effort into light? 

Or by the law hydraulic, draw them forth; 

In traits ſublime, minutely elegant, 
| As Art or Nature, eer reduced to ſhape ! 


Thus form'd to orders, Beauty iſſues forth, 
Bedeck'd with colours flaming from the mine, 
Extract they odours from the dregs of earth ? 
Or emulous to copy heaven's own dreſs, 


Dipt in it's hues, moſt richly ſo engrain'd, | 
It's blooms from bluſhing Zther's treaſur'd charms, 
{Where Spring eternal feaſts the enamour'd eye;) 


Tranſport they down ; warm glowing from the life? f 


Then paint inviſible, or while men ſleep! 5 | 


| 


Elſe can'ſt thou ay, illum- d by Mora's mild ray, 


, Which! > 
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| 
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* Which plumes thy ruffled wing; if when he ſoars, 
In love majeſtic glancing all around ; | | 
As ſpring the grateful flowers beneath her in 
Of beauties varied, as her beam, if She 

The charming benefactreſs be not; and impart 
Freely as ſhe receiv'd, afar diffuſing 
Looks that refreſh all life; friendly to thee, 

Like Lucia! ſay thus blefling in the ſhade, | 


| 


If Night the dyes prepare, and Morn the limner be! | 


C IV. Tell if in globules, which diſtil in Dews, 
Dropt flow all night, the ethereal unmix'd hues 
Are ſeaſonably diſpens'd for every leaf, 
To each it's portion ; then by Aurora's hand, 
| Extracted, tempered, ting'd to exacteſt grain; 
Of tints innumerous, richly variegate, 1 
Drank by Sol's ray from Iris“ beauteous arch; 
When He in dalliance courts her jewell'd neck ? 
By Chymic zephyrs, variouſly ſublim'd, 
(Stor'd ſafe awhile in zrial magazines, 
„ Aurora Muſis Amica, 
While 


+4 (mn) 


While Winter raves it o'er the troubled.ſky ;) 
Then from the boſom of dew-dropping Spring, 
Are They diſpers'd throughout the formleſs void ? 
And by the fierceſt fires of Phœbus' car, | 
Enamell'd curious, o'er the glowing ſcene 
Stamp'd with the impreſs of his face divine! 


Away ye airy figments of the brain; | 
Pry not my muſe into philoſophy, 1 . 
Reſerv'd for ſchools, of a high future tate: . 
Know, and adore! Oh to the muſing thought, ; 
What beams of beauteous feature ſpreads it o'er © © 
The Vaſt of nature's face? know puzzled Magi; 
Simple, though grand, are all the works of G 


"* 
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Myſterious, true the law, whence Matter ſprang; 
What chain eternal thus attracts the whole, 

Reſtleſs, reſiſtleſs, Energy itſelf ! AP 

Whence kindred atoms ruſh to a brother's benz 705 
Then claſp ſo fondly, in ſuch ſtrong embrace l- 1 


Yet theſe compact, refin'd, diverſified ; \ 1-4 
A 6 | 


q 12 ) ” | . 
Marſhal'd to orders, each had learnt to obey; + 
The Spirit plaſtic of great nature's King, 
Charms them to motion, in ten thouſand ſhapes, 
A fit ground fir d for his creative fkill ; © 
| Strait by a ſingle ſtroke of art ſublime, 
Foil'd are all efforts of the Pallet- tribe: 
i Lo, on the canvas of the wide ſtretch'd earth, | 
A landſcape ſprings from his fair Pencil ray ; 5 
At which far diſtant mimicks daſh their piece, 
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Bluſhing, abaſh'd, deſpairing to attempt, 
Aught but faint Copies, of the Original ! has & 
| How ſtarted that to life? The Eternal Mixn 
By but a diſtant glance af ardent thought, | 
| Beam'd by His eye, from Day's refulgent otb; 
A draft divine to the enraptur'd view, 

Daily Hz gives of grace above all Rule! 


MS” 


Each eaſtern Sun preſents th' enlighten'd few, 
With conſcious ſhame, for the dull drowſy croud ; 
A piece, Greeee fam'd of old, ſtudied by parts, | 
And rapt them copied but in rude outlines | 

" Hall, 


> 
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Hail, Source of day, beam of grand'nature's Sou res,” 
lected; thine the varying ſcene delightful z 

His hints Thou ſketcheſt, then admir t complacent ! 


= 


Prime miniſter of Love's productive ſmile, | | 
SOL paints the ſcenes, we thought he only /aw®: 
Majeſtic radiant on his burning throne, 
Ambroſial feſtals, ſcatters thro the world; | 
Pendent on bigh, along the empurpl'd wall bs 


Or rich meandring o'er the ſunny vale : 


4Sce Gloſs imperial, ſham'd by living Blue 

The orient Bluſhes of a virgin-bride, 

The golden Amber, filver'd ſoft with light ; 

Or buraiſh'd Glow, fill feaſt the raviſhed eye, 

And to each ſenſe reſtore a Paradiſe; | — 2 


§ V. Vet is it Magick? or can I be ſure, 

"Tis the ſame world, that but as yeſterday 

Frown'd rugged brown; torpid lay wrapt in chains | 
Of Darkneſs Stygian drear! by ruffian North, | 

„ Ecelefaſticus zl. 16. U 


1 The nectarine, plumb, ſtrawberry, grape, &c. NA 
Seis  -* 
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Seis d and deflower'd, it ſunk with trembling leaf, 

11 Gradually fainting ; proftrate, at his feet | 
Stripp'd laſh'd and drown'd in tears, or ſtupid fad, 

"Relentleſs Cold in dungeon deep ſeals up, , 


More horrid than death's gripe; a frigid corſe 
It ſeem'd out-ſtretch'd, all ſenſeleſs to the touch ; - 
Elſe ſpurn'd by haſty foot fetch'd hollow moan, 
Sentenc'd by fate; at laſt ſurcharg'd with grief, | 
One watry waſte, —dies delug'd, —ſqualid wet! 


Ye morning Stars attend; ye ſons of light! . 
Who heard the word, which firſt ſpoke Nature's birth; 
With piteous awe, who eye thoſe thunderſtruck 
Beneath his Frown, doom'd to non- entity or pain; 


Shout ! what muſt his Love be, whoſe Look is Life? 


3 


What now, the eye, the hand, all feeling courts ; 


Sordid ere, while, the mincing foot ſcarce trod, 

Without ſhy frown : rais'd Phoenix like from duſt, 

In beauty ray'd, her robe we cling around; 
Salute our Mother pleas'd, lean on her breaſt 


{ us ) 
At large reclin'd ; our kindred. to the Fart, 
No longer ſham'd, confeſs ; but It embracing 
Long as again, with Her t' enfold ourſelves. 


Is it becauſe Intemperance taſtes not 


Ungrateful taſting, baſe, cares not to own, 6 
The liberal hand, which on their table pours, 
Profuſe proviſion for her ſpendthrift ſons ; 


Or that they chooſe their portion-goods at once, 
And here le She year by year, vain effort made, 
T' inſtil coeleſtial Wiſdom, from ſuch love; 

Abaſh'd, heart broken parent, hangs the head; 
Till ſpent with ſorrow foul, hateful to ſelf, | 
She claim the laſt boon of deſpair'd diſtreſs, 
(Wretch-like) the favour of a winding-ſheet ; 
And ſhrinks in parent Nothing, one white Void + | 
Is this laſt ſhelter of deſpair too kind ? 
Yes, Judas-like, ſmooth gales officious, 
Kiſſing but to betray, fly wounding ſpoil, | 


+ 


* Luke xvi, 25. | 
+ Snow, vid Milton's Hyma on the d ſecond ſtanza. 
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(As honied lips, that breathe the treach'rous death ) 
Or Sun, with kindneſs, like the Macedon, 

Takes what it cannot give: goodneſs miſtook ! 
E long, diſpens'd welcome with better grace. 


Ah charming theme, mild, wiſe Benignity ! 
With that we tinge; with that wind up our lay: 
Would the kind hand, of meek ey'd Charity, 
Learn the great art to give; not blood impuls'd, 
Miſpent and loſt in it's Præcipitance; ; 

Unveiling, but to mock that pauper Shame | 


A tatter'd garb Nudes on the broken eye, 


Unpleas'd; toſt wiſtful round the fleeting Bright, 
*Tis pain'd ; for ever thus entomb'd, far, far 


Better, than dragg'd to view, an haggard fight} | 


But He, who hears from far the priſoner's woe, 
Beauty in ſhades, ſtill loves; the ſilent ple, 
Of vaults hung ſullen ſad, tearful, he hears: 
With nought to work upon, but dread Deformity,, 
| Triumphe 


(uw '}Þ 


| iumphs to work | the glooms fo horrible, 
vital Spirit darts; Nature's heart- center - 

ats new impulſe ! wak'd by his genial ray, | 

r death-ſeal'd eyes ope, gently, promis'd Life, 
the firſt peeping buds : Gales, tepid bland, 

ar it, hope-whiſpering o'er the formleſs waſte, 
nd every atom hears, it feels the Gop ! 


ot Orpheus lyre, bis voice, that tunes the ſpheres) 
1M they confeſs indeed, around Him dance; | 

ith airs of vary'd grace, convolv'd they ſhoot, 

un'd, to obeiſance, figures infinite; 

xact as Order, led by Beauty's ſelf! 


FVI. With God is Might His I an, La it bey 
ull definition of Himſelf and all. 


0 non-exiſtence Hz gives Being, Lifez 
lothes the dry bone with blooming elegance ; 
he world's dread ſkeleton, and withered limbs, | 


air ſwelling new proportions gay adora in 5 


ngetic eye gaze in uneloy d delight: WA 
. Nature's -| .- 
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Nature's great Architect, ſole Judge compleat 
Of his own work, announces, All is good !” 


At deep'ning Greens, arraying hill and dale, 
The purblind mind ſtarts with a ſtrange ſurprize, 
Or living pleaſure drinks; What change is here !” 
Raviſh'd at heart, grim Death muſt drop his prey; 
Hoar Winter turns a look, and looking turns 
To youth again | Cloud, Darkneſs, Storms, Tempel 
Prepare his way, deep, rugged as his front ; 
His Train, the little Loves, hideful play o'er, | 
(Sporting therein the Arch-wantons ſecret laugh} 


He ſmiles, forgets his age, gaily forgot. 


" Travail, ſtruggling pangs, thus herald th' heir of light, 
And them initiate to immortal ſpring ; 

Such the light-ſbining of ſtrict Virtue's walk; 
Highſtrung for duty by the froſty hand 

Of ſearching, penetrative, ſharp diſtreſs : 


Dire ſcorpions lurk the path with Vice o'er-flower'd ; 


Heaven in her lure, but Furies all behind. 
P Man 
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Man conſecrate of all High Prieſt and Kingz 
t once the head, the heart, and tongue of all ! 
e what obtruſive cannot reſt unſeen, 


ill through the rooted tube, Thought handy lifts, 
ou ſpy the hand ſupreme, then tune it's praiſe ! 
ence learn Submiſſion to his high beheſts; _ 


Dumb nature, promiſe beſt of this, gives it, 


> yields! ye wealthy Great, from Pow'r of pow'rs ; 


dtooping to ſunk annihilation, learn 

e not diſdains the ſhivering bare to clad ; 
Old earth's exhauſted ſoul, his ſpirit chears, 

ith vigorous energy through every vein ! 

\ngels of might, his miniſters of flame, 
Profuſely pour into her ardent lap | 
duch fruits as gods may eye, if not partake z 
Nectareous ſweets, and joys that want a name; 


hen fluſh her features new, with grateful tears, 
Morning and Eve roll ſmoaking incenſe up ; 
hile every Senſe adoring ſoars to Him |! 


he griefs which Penury ſoil'd o'er her face, 
| With 
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With guſhing draps, burſt from her glad- wurm breaſt 
God's own hand quickly wipes, his ſun-beams dry: 


His eye, his heart, high-pleas'd, not long endure, _ 
Where He hath deign'd to chear, ſemblance of Pain 


Beam your eyes ſo, kindle the dying gleam, 
Burcharg'd with cares, that louring cloud the brow z 
Dry up the ſorrows that o'erwhelm ſuch ſouls, 

And drown the joys once playing round their eye: 
Bid young Hope ſpring within the wintry breaſt ; 
When chilling fears, with ſavage wants rage rude, | 
Conſigning all the man to black deſpair ; 

Is life a burden, to think—deſperation ? 
Embalm the wound ye cannot hope to cure ;* 
The gloomy preſent wrapping all their views, 
Through the thick dark cannot they pierce an eye ? 
Of all they are, may be, this all they know ; 

Now is all pain, the Future unknown woe | 


§ VII. What! Can ſuch wretches in a ſcheme be found, 
A plan matur d by Wiſdom's higheſt ſkill ; 


® Job xxxi, 15-23, Wh 
ere 


( © þ 
here Love diſplays his finiſti'd touch, ſhall bens 
ever quick'ning endleſs fire? Where Hz, | 
hoſe Being, Goodnefs ; and his Bliſs to bleſs, 
igns, tho' in clouds, on mighty love high-thron'd ; 
oſe This to temper only to the feel, 
giddy man; in ſacred diſtance ſhield, 


hat not his eye impure could ſee, and live! 


Wi 


rough theſe gleams it? It can't but blaze at times; 
hen then it blaz'd, when mortal guilt not quench'd, | 
t fed the flame divine; when Heav'n's Firſt-bora 

elt all its agony, dy'd of its pang ! 


HE, in whoſe ſight whatever men call good, 
not, is bad, compar'd ; from Whom muſt flow 
hoſe rays, diſſolving kind aſſenting ſouls, 

ef to another's joy ;—firing them all, 
hemſelves to loſe, free, for the public weal ; 


blimed to Patriot, or an Hero-zeal ! 


und, BY Can Hatred dwell with HAT; pain be His wiſh? | | | 


Thoſe Love lights that which the full happy heart, | 
arm beaming looks benign, through chryſtal eyes, \ 


here Tranſlucent, 


| 


Clear to the bottom of the friendly breaft ? 


Of their own peace, would ſuch impart full half; 


Oh what muſt Gop be; will be found to be! 
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Tranſlucent, brilliant as the nuptial torch, 

Vibrates tranſported, thro* their kindling nerves! 
Do ſuch diſcloſe each feature of the mind, 

All glowing eager with Philanthropy, 


The flame they feel, ardent, are they to ſpread ; 


j 
| 


Exchanging ſelves, commingle ſoul with ſoul ! 


What muſt HE not be, if a GOD of LOVE! 


That fervent eye that daily ſoars on high ; 

Thence to draw down, to diſpenſe far and wide, 
Bliſs boundleſs as its wiſh, expanſive ever ! js 
What are all theſe from Him, but borrow'd rays, 
Sparks finite flowing from th' exhauſtleſs Sun? 
Of aim unlimited, yet quickly loſt, 

In their own feebleneſs ; what are they all, 

But infinitely ſmall ? As grov'ling earth, 

Theſe heavens beneath; as nothing to this earth, 


As 
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man to JovE] Who lives in giving life; 
ence of light and life, the Life of Love! 


hat a prolikc theme for Hope's warm wing; 
e Miſery's rigours ſooth'd not into ſmiles ? 


$ VIII. Can then His offspring, heirs too of Himſelf, 
> whom He gave his Son, HIMSELF would give; 
n whom parental tenderneſs hath yearn'd ; 


FATHER Gop's labour and care are ſpent, 


ith morning zeal, with nightly watchfulneſs, 
ide as the ſphere of His vaſt Attributes; 

an ſuch lack bread ? Will He withhold the cry, 
r ere they aſk, will not their louder wants, 


love all his ſoul to ruſh to their relief ? 


A world, which in the boſom of this grand 


limitate expanſe, the Univerſe, 


ems (rev'rend thought !) ſeat of JEHovan's heart: 
els it the throbbing of His mightieſt pulſe ? | 
hen thoſe, excreſcent of His wondrous Self, -- 13 


As Are 


Are lopt, and toſs'd away; theſe Planets, Starz, 


On all found one with Him: — When He ſoon comes, 
| Brighter than all the Suns, that grac'd this Orient, 


With azure girt, that ever ſtoop'd to receive 
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Conſign'd to drear oblivion, are they not? 
Their tenants (if they ars) at diſtance bleſt! 
Still Man, ſhall man yet be; be glorious ftill? 


Yes, from the womb of unborn nothing rais'd, 

To ſcan, to lord it o'er; and then to leave 

This little infant- ſcene .: bleſt, who unite | 
Their heart, their hopes, their faith and love unfeign'd 
To Him, the Father fſeal'd ! Earneſt of what 
We muſt be, all be; Treaſury of life, | 
Ambaſſadour of truth, the Truth itſelf; | 

Author of grace, peace, joy; Himſelf the Gift! 
Who purchas'd dearly, but as free confers, 


Which roſe ſuperbly grand, to wake the nations, 


Gazing ſublime around ;—or thron'd on ſapphire, el 


Heſperian homage; while from pole to pole 


v1 Theft iv, 16, 
Th 
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hey diſpens'd favours from their Sov'reign's Court. | 
im all to th' righteous Judge ! Splendour itſelf | 

ifter than Lightning's glance, HE luſtre throws 
ſtant on either hemiſphere | Fire-wing'd — | 
hat arrow'd ire ſhot from his thund'rous frown, 

hall ſmite th' unthinking and appalled foe, 


ith terrible eonviction; them reproving, 

all teach them, Who rules now / Who are the wiſe, 
he honourable, thi excellent of earth, 

he happy men“ Thoſe that hate Him and His; 

dr th' abettors, champions, martyrs of his cauſe ? 

Dh glorious few ! When ye, ſoldiers of Virtue, 

hall throng around your Leader, ftarry ſaints | 

he field victorious won + ; ye'll hear the trump 
hroughout your utmoſt ranks, pronounce your praiſe, 
ent, roclaim your Captain's triumphs in your own / 
hat Glories wait you? Hz alone can tell; 


ell you He will, ſo that Hell's king ſhall hear, 
* Jer, xxxi, 11-15. Jude 14, 15. 
+ Rev. ii, 7, 17, 26, iii, 5, 12, 21. 
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And tumble to it's centre, from a throne, 
Uſurp'd a while; now abdicate for ever ! f 0 


All ye then found in Him ; by the ſame Spirit, 
For ever liſted with Him; loyal breathing, 

One Heart and Mind ;—Ye ſhall be with Him, ke Him; 
His throne, his heart, his hand, all yours to bleſs you |! 


The meaneſt favour, ſhewn to the leaſt of Hic, 

His feebleſt follower. - meets its palmy honour, 

In this grand hour of Joy; all Heaven acclaiming 
The trophies of his reign ; His Friends all then 
According Unity of ſoul; no fear, ſhame, pain 

| Shall e'er approach them: will this Prince of Peace 
Paſs gracious ſilent o'er their bickerings now /:“?! 
Oh who can cruel be, hoping ſuch favours ? 

Who want Love, Spirit, ſuch a prize before him | 


SIX. Acquaintance though of grief; like to your 
reftain | 
| | [Chieftain * Thro 
Beſet with falſe friends, bittereſt enmity, 


With 
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With toil, with bloody ſweat ; rais'd from the breaſt 
Of lowly earth, the fond paternal arms 
Of heav'n's almighty Love, are they ftretch'd forth, 
Eager t' embrace, and claſp you there, for ever? 
Happieſt of hopes, tis mine, tis thine, O Man! 


ul I Co-heir with Him, proclaimed heir of all; 
Great Firſt-born! Thou ſhalt ſhare the ſtores, the ſmiles, 
Th' entailments of a Gop : on Him begotz = 
On us in Him, beſt lov'd ; inſtated ſafe, 
In heights of Glory, and of bliſs, all beauteous ! 
Dare we to think nought higher could be born 
Conceptionleſs? Know thou, vain man, Goopxzss, 

e Gop's empire, grows with age: Glory and Grace 

Are Ons; fruit, flowers, alway flouriſhing ! | 
Rich, deck'd with theſe, ſhalt thou aſcend inceſſant, 
Alopted, favourite man ! Thro' worlds of light, 
Recountleſs as heaven's date : unminiſhed, 

your of amaranthine growth; O theme exalting ! 

tain * Throughout infinity, ſtill ſhalt Thou ſoar, 

B2 Near. 


With 
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Nearer to Hi; whom to be like, Beauty muſt be: 
Neareſt, bliſs, glory in the higheſt! E 


Ah, what a thought was that; whence took it root, 
In this fond heart, which beats the glorious impulſe? 
In infant man, offspring of yeſterday, 

Swaddled in duſt, yet graſping infinite 
Is this but true? All -preſent partial ill, 
Stingleſs, is ſwallow'd, loſt in victory! 


Te grief- worn breaſts, thus ſtamp'd toVirtue's impreſs, 
Soft thro' the dropping tear ſhe ſets her ſeal ; 
Thus forms you to the image of herſelf : 

Or gradual temper'd by the fiery hand 

Of agonizing pain; She poliſhes, 

Refines you, to her higheſt-honour'd uſe ! 

TH' arcana of her counſel, whiſper'd long, 
Softly re-echo'd, thus impreſſive be; 

Admit th* engraving of this cordial truth, 

That from my ſoul beats ſympathy with yours: 
To comfort long eſtranged, it ye refule ; 


Fear- 
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Fearing a ſmile as. violence to yourſelves, 
(Affrontive to that fate which ſeal'd your woe) 
Ye ſtart at Pleaſure, as a monſtrous thing ! 
No leniment admit, —pleaſures indulge, 

Save endleſs. poring on your griefs ;—refle&t :* 
Haſty arraign not, nor by parts preſume ; 

To judge of Him, eſſential All in All: 

Man ſees Himſelf, only in miniature ! 


Immenſity to graſp with finite ſpan, 

How idly vain ! At Him invariable, . 
Surpaſſing knowledge, and all bounds create, 
Our feeble eye lift we, to look HIM through? 


Mere critic flies would ftrain to comprehend 
His ways, mete by our on; as preſent ſenſe 
Sways the vext views of children croſt at ſchool, 


Superior as theſe ſkies ſurvey the groynd, 
Or reptile ſwarms ;- our thoughts as reptile too, 


2 Cor, iv. 17, 18, 
B 3 * Gow! 
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Gow views from far: theſe ever known to Him, ] 

Dare we conclude muſt be His fix'd Reſolve ; 
Who is, and was, will be eternally, 


Sole perfect meaſure, of Himſelf. and Works! 
In Him let mortals ken th' immortal Vale 


SX. Touch'd ſympathetic with all human woe, 
The Muſe diſdaining not thereon to ſhed, 
Thoſe brighteſt jewels of Philanthropy ; 


_ Tear-melted courts your-aid, thrice glorious Powers, | 


Peace, Joy, and Charity, on all that weep |! | 


Convince the rich, thoſe Demi-gods depute, - 

The Firſt are ſtrangers, where the La ne'er comes: 
Tell them, the Ocean's womb, and ſordid mine, 
Beſpeak them poor® indeed; ſtark Paupers they, 

Who neither live to others, nor themſelves |]. 
It is not their's t, what they han't hearts to uſe; 
"Tis not their own, ſome ſpendthrift greedy Heir 
Hath got a mortgage on't; he eager kens, 

As with an Eaglet's eye, his deſtin'd prey, 


+ Eccleſiaſticus xiv. 3—1g. 
Heap'd 


W 
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Heap'd for the winds: then when it might have ſprung, 
A golden harveſt, gladd'ning God and man, 
Diſpens'd by Pity's lily-hand ; it glares, 
An-Achan's curſe to raſe their names from earth; 
“ Your ſons, your daughters, and their very tent !” 


A deſtiny reverſe awaits the Juſt ; 
In memory immortal * are they writ, 
In everlaſting marble ſhall they live ! 
Who juſt to heav'n's High-Prieſt, Him in the poor 
Relieving, as the partners of His heart ; 
To Him pay tythes, the moſt acceptable: 
Juſt to their Gop, who huſband thus the talent, 
By Him but lent ; the ſole oblation od'rous, 
That we can yield, of richeſt flavour meet 
Wiſe for themſelves, who thus enſure His Euge ; 
Who will repay all ſuch with Jarge domains ! 


Come then, thou Royal Fair, inſtru, incline 
Self-love t' afſume thy habits ; thus to gain, 


® Eccleſiaſticus xvii, 22, 23. \ 
'B4 Ineſti- 


( 32 ) 


Ineſtimable pearls, which ſtrew thy path: 
I ſee thee now, chearful as green-ey'd Spring; 
Mild as young Zephyrs, that ſalute her lap, 


And it impregnate :—Such thy noble air, 

As grac'd the ſtrife *twixt Gracchus and Cornelia, 
Diſputing, who ſhould die! Or the chaſte Arria, 
Immortaliz'd in claflic epigram“; 

For Pœtus fond, She dies a treble death: 

Such thy diſtinguiſh'd beauty, Charity, 

Thine ev'ry act conveys thy very heart &* IM 
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Ye children of the Higheſt dignify, 
This your extraction ;—ye Deliciæ 
Of human kind, your ſavour yield to all: 
Did Titus? Chriſtian then, deem the day loſt 1 
In which you joy not, ſwelling others“ joy, 
Nor weep commiſeration o'er the wretched j— 


No milky ſympathetic aid you yield 'em! 


Martial. 


6 


Each town, each hamlet teems with ſubjects * 
To exerciſe this beſt ambition on; 
Alert as light, Benevolence waits not, 
Till they intrude, It ſearches, finds them out; 
Oft the moſt worthy lie the moſt conceal'd : 
Torpid, thro' cheerleſs, wintry, freezing frowns ; 
Till Love benign Spring-like, call them to Life, 


THE END OF THE FIRST PART, 


SKETCHES or BEAUTY. 
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Sect. I. and II. A Glance at the Beauties of Hagley, and of Virtue; 
aſcending devoutly to Thoſe of Deity, —SeR. III. Virtue defined. 
Sect. IV, Contraſted with Vice, and It's Attendants.—Sect. V. The 
Effects of which ſurmounted by Divine Love.— Sect. VI. Nature, Fruits 
and Honour, of true Fortitude. -Se&t, VII. Of Integrity, —-SeR. 
VIII, Of Humility; with a digreffive Sketch of Lord Lyttelton 
and Lady Valentia,—SeQ, IX. Addreſſed to the Hon. Mr. and 
Miſe Anneſley,—Se&. X. Joy gleams on the Suffering Good, 


$1. YE Sylvan Nymphs, that haunt the ſacred 
| 9 
Where Lyttleton“ with his Lucinda ſtray'd, 
High in diſcourſe, mellow'd by looks of love; 
Tune every fibre of my tremulous Muſe ! 
® Vide Thomſon's Seaſons. 
B 6 


ES 


Bleſt Pair, who gave a fall'n age t admire, 
Th' exquiſite union of the firft form'd Twain: 
Bleſt union, from whence Lucia drew inſpir'd 

Her breath, far purer than Pierian ſpring ; 

Hence She imbib'd thoſe traits of thought ſuperior, 
That delicacy of frame, and ſentiment, 

Which do but rarely tinge the nobleſt blood! 

Oft in the gay young Spring of life, have I 

With that ſweet, ſecret, ſpirit-exalting awe, 

Which ſteals upon you, near the holy ſhrine, 
 Muſing trod ſoft, to meet ſome angel here |— 

| Elſe, as if ſtepping on enchanted ground, 

Oft have I ſeen the Hagleian Genii ſkim, 

With the light deer, over the ſhaven green 

Wrapt in the dear deluſion, oft enjoy'd, : 


Their mingling with the fawns in gameſome dance, 


| HacLty ! Thou lov'd retreat of every muſe, 
A manſion ſeem'ſt, high-finiſh'd in the ſkies, 
Thence dropt to earth ; for Beauty to reſide 


The 
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The ſummer- months; when with that faireft . 
Of all the Graces, Lucia in theic front, _ 

She comes freſh mounted on her golden car, 

To viſit earth; afore her fluſhing ſtreams, 
The liquid bright, of that chryſtalline flood, 
(Cool, clear and luculent, as is life's fount ;) | 
Which laves her throne on high — Le fairy bands, 
Who on Her wait, deign intercourſe with me; 

Tell me ſome news from Court, (in language ſoft, 
As Raphael's note ;) the court where Virtue reigns, 
Firſt favourite of our Olympic King ! 


Give me that Spirit of entrancing light, 
Which lifted Paul, clean from thoſe groſſer bonds 
Of fleſh and earth, and time, to ſcenes cceleſtial ! 
Give me to ſee fair Virtue, as She is; 
Whoſe nice proportions ſtill diverſified, 
To all the glancings of gay Nature's grace, 
So ſeize and captivate the raviſh'd eye: 
The imperial dignity of Juno's air; | 
Diana's chaſteſt mien, her veſtal fire, ig 
Kindled 


— — * 
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So glorious to behold; gradual we learn, 


In ſhowers of ſweets profuſe, exuberant joy, 
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Kindled by Venus' virgin eye unſoil'd ; 
The ſpirit of Pallas; majeſty of Jove, 
Conſpire to draw this Empreſs of the ſkies; - 
Effulgence pure of HI, the Light eſſential ! 


In Beauty's form this ſpirit of Virtue lives ; 
Deck'd brilliant, yet chaſtis'd with Elegance. 
Such the faint, rough-draft, of this heavenly Fair ! 


From her {till voice, that whiſpers thro' his works, ! 
5 
To liſp the grand unutterable Name: 
That crown the hills, and fill the vales with ſong; | 


We ſee far off—adoring but the ſkirts, 
Of Him, Parent of good, and Love ſupreme ! 


§ II. Ye flames of pure devotion, kindled thus, 
Aſſert your high deſcent ; from ev'ry heart, T 
| 0 
Blaze forth that ſame cœleſtial fervour ſent ; 


To 
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To earth's damp altars*, from the Empyrtan one: 
Kindle a ſacrifice in every breaſt, 
By holieſt yows, by every incenſe fed! 8 
Thus wing'd, Oh waft our ſouls, with you to Heaven. 
Freſh from th* unbounded Origin, let's draw 
New forms of life, yet higher fairer drafts, 
From the firft Fair / Bove body and matter's law, 
To Spirit mount ! Beyond th' immortal lawns, | 
Landſcapes of happier Eden ; far above 
Angelic fineſt ſhape, —yes far beyond, 
What Zeuxes or Apelles ever glimps'd ; 
To moral excellence, —Beauties of Mind |! 
Thoſe endleſs orders, ornamental charms, 
That grace the throne, compoſe the radiant crown, 
(Pure from defect, and rais'd to infinite ;) 
Which form the Eſſence of the great © I AM !” 


Grant but a Muſe of the Promẽthean flame, . = 
To animate my dark and frozen thought 3 | 


* Kings xviii, 38, Compare with Iſaiah vi, 6, \ 
To | 


1 
* 
2 
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To ſtamp the impreſs of fair virtue's face, 8 
On our faint grow ling ſenſe; our ſpirits mould 


To the bright ſemblance, of their ſacred Sire, 2 
To light ineffable, beams uncreate | as 
| 
BzavTy, O Virtue's, thine, *tis all thine own ; 185 
Thou Ray of Deity, daughter of Jove ! ws 
| | is 
Dre 
From his idea may we ſnatch a grace; | To 
To paint Thee as thou art, impoſſible == _ 
Sketching thy lineaments is all we aim; N W 
Thy reigning feature, Godlike Charity, * 
To give to life, exceeds our warmeſt hope: No! 
Where we debaſe the theme, ſink far below Ter 
Thy radiant origin, this, this our plea : | p Pay 
Such charms, offspring of heaven, are only known, By 
In full perfection, in thoſe realms of day; To 
Where at thy Father's ſide Thou fitt' enthron'd | 
Let every earth-born, cloudy ſentiment, x 
Claim this excuſe, thus praiſe thy matchleſs Self 


A Vil they ſerve, for what we cannot reach ! 
Truth, 
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$ III. Truth, Wiſdem®*, Strength are thine, theſe 
| | I [the bold ground 

Whence all thy glowing charms fo fluſh to fight ; 
The Stamen Theſe, in which they all inhere; 
Theſe Love-ſublim'd +, quinteſſence of Thyſelf 
Dream not ye ſwiniſh herd, to human kind 
Diſgrace ; like that blind brainleſst bird that thinks, 
His own head holds the eyes of all the world: 
Dream not, that Virtue's friends are enemies, 
To Nature, Truth, or Joys the moſt ſincere ; 
To nature's Law, none loyal are but they: 


With their own complex frame, this vaſt machine, 

And the grand Harmoniſt that tunes the whole; 

None are in concert, ſave theſe Sons of Light ! 

True to themſelves, with ſtrict proportion, they 
Pay to all truth, the homage it demands; 

By Order, heav'n's firſt ſtatute, plan their walk ; 

To Paſſion, Inſtinct, Reaſon, moral ſenſe, 


* Ecclefiaſticus xxiv. 9g—25, Wiſdom vii, 9—12, vill. 1-—$, 
+ Wiſdom vi. 18, 1a. Compare 1 John iv, 16. 
t Oarich. e 
| | Divinity | 
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Divinity within, above, They give | Hen 
Due deference: to Him whom far above. Tho 
All bond, they venerate ; to Whom long to be - Whi 

| All c 


For ever bound, by ties indefinite; 


Worſhip ſupreme pay they, becauſe He is, If nt 
Firſt of all Beings, infinitely 5%. | The 
Diſſo 


| Diſcord internal, thus conciliate is; 


And calmly ſooth'd, a jarring world around. 2 
Like Charm magnetic, which cements the huge, | But: 
Th' innumerous mazy orbs, that roll the void, Ne 
Of Space's circ'lar fathomleſs abyſs; Us 
Softer yet ſtronger, than that Syren- voice, Point 
Which rules their every movement; chains them all, * ; 
In one grand Whole, indifolute ; which binde, - i 
As with an hand omnipotent, the parts, Wie, 
Diſcordant, ſtruggling, through the whirling globe; The! 
In link reſiſtleſs, to their proper centre | * 

She tl 


Such thine attractions Virtue ! Union, 


Firm as heaven's pillar is thy ſov'reign work : 
Hence 


2) 


Car 


Hence Concord, muſick's® law, ſo ſweetly flowsz * 
Thoſe nameleſs Sympathies of human hearts, 
Which claſp the Species in ſuch fond embrace; 
All owe their vigor, their direction, uſe, 
If not their life to Thee ! the thin' partitions, 
The narrow ſelfiſh aims, which earth diſtract, 
Diſſolve at thine approach; as rifted ſeas, _ 
Flow in one maſs, before the genial Sun !— 
Not nerveleſs, not relax'd, thy motions are; 
But all high ſtrung, to graceful Energy — 
Not wild, capricious as the fickle breeze; 
Fix'd as the ſtars, and changeleſs as the pole: 
Pointing on high, whence She primeval ſprung; + » 
Her every wiſh, reſolves into His will ; 
Prime fund of Beauty, Truth and Rectitude, 


Wiſe, pure and faithful, perfect, “any good ;” 
The Firſt, the Laſt, eternal All in All! 


Embracing Infinite, in her vaſt ſcheme, 
dhe thus unites the preſent, paſt, to come : 


# Ecclefiaſticus xxxii, 5, 6, Milton's Sonnet xx. 
With 
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Wich duteous reverence to her awful Sire, 
Who far tranſcends the ſearch of human line; 
Like Him, She fills, connects and gilds the whole, 


His faireſt image, his laſt finiſh'd touch, 
Is thine O Goddeſs, capturing gods and men: 
Matheſis' rule, not truer meaſurement ; 
No worldly Policy is half ſo wiſe“; 
Salubrious as the tree of Life-in ann, 
Mightier than Hercules, or him of Dan, 
Who honey gather'd from the lion flainz  _ 
Chearing as morning-balm ; th' æthrial Blue, 


— - 


No ſteadier, nor ſo bright the wn, ! As 
Spurning ae" ſenſual duſt, with tow” ring foot, Of 
Aloft She ſprings ! diſdaining matter's dull 2 Aff 
Depreſſion: o'er theſe lower orbs ſoars ſhe * Th 
Majeſtic ! pearly tears, ſprinkling the road ; | Ley 
For mortals ſhed, loſt to themſelves and Her ; An 
Nor panting ſtops, ſhort of the throne of God ! Th 


® Proverbs iii. 13—19. iv. 7—10. 
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IV. With envy ſmit, Vite, the deteſted-contraſk, 

Like Lucifer's fell train, Meffiah's arm, 

Blaſted, down - daſh'd !) thus doom'd-and'thunderftruck,. 

dhe ſeeks her own gehenna · flames, and thence, 

\ccurſed draws her baggazd ghaſtly crew; 

haos, Death, Tartarus, to mar the world 

ee the dire viſage, where wild paſſion + reigns; - 

The Baltick fir'd, can only mimick this : 

No ſhore can bound the fury of that Storm; 

| Friends, foes, a name, health, fortune, family, 

ais world, the next; ſwallow'd in one dark wave | - 
Hence Clytus met his fate ; while Anger black, 

As a fierce Dzmon riding on a cloud, 

Of louring thunder, aims to annihilate, 

Affrighted nature! Inward firſt it growls, 

Then burſts precipitate, on every head ; 

Levelling all order, every right confounds ; 

And tears itſelf, becauſe it can't ſubvert 

Th' eternal rule of Righteouſneſs and. Heay'n ! 


' 


4 Eccleſiaſticus xxviii. 1913, 
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© Ambition! Avarice! Fevers of the ſoul; 
As Rage, her Madneſs, theſe her Peſtilence - 
Bit by th' old Serpent, who the happy pair 
Seduc'd ; theſe poiſon'd with his own black ſpirit, 
Aſpiring to be Gods, themſelves deep ptunge, 

Into incarnate fiends: rack'd-and diſtort, ' 

Their every feature, where ſuch harpies rule ! 

The ſoul no longer wears God's image faint, 

(The human face divine, beaming ſweet ſmiles ;) 
Defac'd each trace of it' > Original; | 
Save that it's fall betrays an Angel ruin d? ?ꝰ 


Malice, Revenge ! They're fires of Erebus ; 

Blown by rude whirlwinds, which that boſom rend, 
Whence Virtue and Love are driv*n: whilſt Theſe preſide 
The guardian Genii of that microcoſm, 

Man's Spirit, revolving in primeval ſtate; 

(Ere ſhook convulſive, from it's native poiſe, 
By rival paſſions, claiming monarchy ;) 

Theſe breathe a ſpirit, like what moy'd at firſt 

O'er the Abyſs; check the leaſt ſwelling ſurge, 
Sooth- 


6 

oothing the war to peace: the Loft expands 
he mind, wide as the Univerſe; the Fir/f 
races it firm, gives it ſelf-ſolid greatneſs ! 


FV. All Hate not aim'd at Vice is like to It; 
onvulſion, mere obliquity of ſoul !—— 

Envy and hate reſemble the fell Fiends“ 

et at hell-gate ; with ſcowling ſcorn they caſt, 
deadly frown, as foes implacable ; 

W'hough That engender This; alike repaid 

yy inward torture from her ſnarling womb ; 
[hoſe dogs of Inferus, her inbred plagues ! 
urious in mad career, planets malevolent, 

lot merely threaten, with malignant aſpect, 
Here they ruſh faul indeed: a comet darting, 
Shaking his griſsly hair, with flaming front, 
\ſſails the peaceful orbs, that dance around; 
linging confuſion + : ſuch theſe baleful eyes, 
Of Envy, Malice, fata'I as baſiliſks | 


* Paradiſe Loſt, 
+ Prov. xxvi. 18, 19. 
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A wounded peace, and rivalry of intereſt ! 


To captious mortals, a capricious world! 


e 
They diſtant kill: miſchief their only good, 
And waſte their ſpoil; — where the dire hell-hags rage 
Unchain'd, they menace Nature's conſlagration 


All ſuch foul ſpirits own their birth; are bred. 


From inward Hatred, emptineſs of mind; 


No ouring tempeſt can moleſt that breaſt, 
That lives at large, diffus d through infinite; 


All its beſt treaſures anchor'd ſafe in port, 1 


Hope-anchor'd in the boſom of it's Gop 

What ſhould much move the upright godlike Man ? 
Who drinks the pureſt joys, from his own ciſtern 
Theſe devils can't diſturb : ſelf-ſatisfied | 

He ſcorns to owe his ſafety, eaſe, his all, 


While Love's unſetting ſun ſhines full on him, 


He muſt reflect it wide, within his ſphere ; 


And wiſh at leaſt his foes were bleſt like Him |! 


Why 
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Why ravag'd Alexander o'er the Eaſt ? 

An inſide tyrant drove him from himſelf. 4 
What murder'd Cæſar? His aſſaſſins thought, 

Tae wide round world, too ſmall for him and them; 


Chain'd to a moment, mounting above the crowd, 

He climb'd their necks, and trampled on their richts: 
'T was want of ſelf-command that hail'd him Emperor; 
But ne'er their Victor, till his Brutus ſtabb'd him 

A wreck'd ambition, crampt by its own meanneſs, 

A meagre virtue, link'd with deſperation ; 

Cauſe, means, and end, betray'd the jealous baſeneſs, 


? Not ſuch thy bold exploits, O Chriſtian Love ! 
Evil to ſlay with Good, thy glorious emprize : 
Bleſt is thy vengeance to retaliate, 
Malice with Mercy; fire-brand paſſion quench, | | 
With Pity's drops ! the flaming ftrife abaſh'd, 
Dares not to blaze; where Radiance ſolar bright, 
Of gentleneſs, and truth, Samet it afleep !” \ 8 


Noble the conqueſt ; this true bravery ; 


Vby IN Focs to diſarm, and ſpite ſubdue with Grace: i 
8 Deafer 
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Deafer than Boreas, bluſtering Ire to calm z 
The iron-hearts of baſe ingrates to melt, 

By unquench'd kindneſs heap'd upon their head :' 
This is true Glory; this to be like Gop ! 


S VI. Thine is the native F irmneſs, Fortitude ! 
Self-balanc'd heeding not like Phoebus? ſelf, 
Tumultuous jars that ſhock this nether world; 


Sedate thou ſmil'ſ ſerene, when dangers preſs, Th 
Ne'er ſo ſecure, as when no help appears; | But 
Save in the laſt, the dread appeal to Heaven! = ML 
Then greateſt thou, when leagu'd with Gop alone. Wh 
Wrapt in thy native adamant“, Thou hear'ſt, Th 


Vamov'd, the thunders which ſhake half this globe; Ip 
Delighted view'ſt the bolt, that ſcares. the coward ; Whi 
All adverſe arrows fall innoxious round, 4 day, 
And e'en Death's dart, thou know'R, can't injure thee ! If 


Thy pious virtue covert from all ſtorm, By ti 
Heaven ſtorming earth} ; ſhielded with innocence, Mid 
duch 


* Gen. xv. 1, | 
+ Ruant cola Who 


Me impavidum feriant! | 
(Though 


6 
(Though nature's gods again wage horrid war;) 
Dipt in the fount of Life, they cannot reach Thee 
In mail eæleſtial, thou art invulnerable ! | 


To ſtorm the Bulwark ; ſpear-lin'd turrets ſcale ; 
The breach to guard, repair'd by their own Dead ; 
To rage like wild-fire o'er the enſanguin'd plain, 
Defl d with gore, ſlimed brains, and quivering limbs! 
This ſome call Brav'ry : give it all it's due; 
But won't the noble brute, that mocks at fear, 
Which ſcents the battle, pawing diſtant rage; 
Who in idea ſwallows up the ſpace 
That bars his fury, rolling eye-balls, darting 
Impending thunder, — quite eclipſe his rider? 4 
While He reſents, laughs at, the glittering ſteel ! 
day, does n't he rival Eugene, Marlborough ; 
If this were all / + A thouſand forts ſword-won, 
By trophied ſlaves; that boaſt ten thouſands lain ; 
id all daſtards, routed by ſkulking Luſts: 
duch on the ſea of Glory ſtrike to Him, | 
WhoSelf commands; who, brave, hath vanquiſh'd S 


ough + Job Alk. 19—25- f Prov. avi. 32, 
Ca To 
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To ſtem the torrent of a downward world, 

Single to combat legions ; furious ſome, | 

For cruſhing body and ſoul ; others couch'd cloſe, 
Fair-lipp'd Iſcariots, brooding o'er their bag: 

While ambuſh'd troops within ; falſe Fear, Love, Joy, 
Seduce you to deſpair; or Caprea's riot : br 

Oh then, when Hoſts, with hell's foul-mouth'd artillery, 
Belch forth their fiery bolts ; their combined ſpite 
Pitying,—to ſtand * collected; — this ſhews Spirit: 


Smiling at folly, bidding you ſurrender | 


When aid cceleſtial ſeems awhile withdrawn 3 
And your Commander, bids you Edward-like, 
Conquer or die then to tread firm; outbrave 
An army, ſcar'd, dead, fied: by faith, by prayer 
To vanquiſh Belial, Beelzebub combin'd ; : 

Frail earth-aſſa'!ants, labouring ſtill to ſerve, 
Your General-like, | riſque life ; ſuch to deliver; 


T' aſſail heaven's tow'rs, and graſp the victory thence 


Such Feats ſhall live in fame's eternal temple; l 


* Fecleſiaſticus li. T—I3. 
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While Elliott's medals melt in the laſt Ruin ; 


When 'tis forgot, where, when old Earth exiſted ! 


$ VII. Integrity! looks like the vaulted ſkies, 
Clear, bold, and open, ſhines with Its own light; 
Nor needs ſupport, built on its unmov'd centre. 


What eye though dimm'd by ſquinting guile, 
But pays, an awful honour to Integrity ? 
Truth in his every look, He ſtands confeſs'd, 
Favourite of Gods and men,-—the honeſt man [ 
Juſtice thy ſcale is his; with niceſt hand, 
Another's weal is weigh'd againſt his own ; 
If doubts ariſe, touching the golden mean, 
If the ſcale lan, — turns it againſt himſelf. 


A blacker ſtigma cannot be affix'd, 
On the whole chain of vices, link'd confederate ; 
Than by th' all perfect Search of human hearts, 


Was, like Cain's mark, that ſcarr'd his face with. horror, | 
C 3 Stamp'd © 


' 
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Stamp'd on the traitor :=—he's the devil* abfiraft ! 
Dread deſperadoes, braving heaven and earth; 
The daring, ſelf-conſiſtent, braſs-fac'd Villain! 

I call them harmleſs, honeſt ; when compar'd, - 


With forc'd half ſmiles, where lurks the poiſon'd dagger; 
With Him, who ſtrokes my beard, to pierce my heart: 


A Prince+, whoſe throne ow'd much, to ſuch a leech; 
Yet in due ſeaſon, made him bleed himſelf ! 


| See'ſt thou a man, who cannot look ſtrait- forward 4 
_ Whoſe eye is ever twiſted, ſlant, aſkewft: =. 

If he looks upward; is it to tell th' All -ſeeing, 

This, that, he is; but——not, © this Publican ! G. 


Briton beware ! a quickſand-death awaits you; 


The Lamia's whining and the Croc'dile's tears, 


* 


Gloze o'er a mine ready to ſpring Hic NIGER I bay 


* John vi, 70, 
+ 1 Kings ii. 5, 6. 


t Eccleſiaſticus v. 9, 10."xxviii, 1317, Comp. with Prov, iv, 24. 
dd fin, | 


5 Luke xvili. 11, 12. 
1 


Not 
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R 
Not all the waters of the vaſt Atlantick 
Can waſh a Traitor white: inſtance the man, 
The Spaniſh grandee, mid the glare of conqueſt; 
Who felt for, honeſt, captiv'd, Hero-Francis, 
Felt as a Man for nature; when his Monarch, 


Whoſe frown was infamy, beſought the favour; / 
That treacherous Bourbon might beneath his roof, 

Riot in treaſon grand; aſſenting, dar'd 

Deny; to ſpurn the offer'd gilded honour !— 

« His Prince might, muſt command him; but his palace, 
« Ne'er more ſhould own Him, tainted by a Fraitor ; 
« Flames levelling it, muſt purge the deep infection! 


But why ſearch far for proof? Brx1TAin once fam'd 
For Faith, can Camden and her Thurlow boaſt : 
When He who owns the key, that opens, ſhuts | 
The Monarch's conſcience, bold withſtood his minions! 
Nor proſtitute would ſet the ſanction'd ſeal, 

On ſpecious treaſon ; then a T=----- ſhone, 
Brighter than ftars ; all honours, kings can give ! 
A vretch pleading fair loyalty, dares ſue, | 

| C 4 a 
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His thirty pieces; price of Truth and Blood; 

To ſell the land that foſter'd, fed and paid him: 

« NO!” ſays the oracle that deep had ſounded, 
The Laws profound; and deeper Court-deceit ! 

4 This hand ſhall ne'er atteſt the foul tranſaction, 


“Here ['ll be King; or elſe a private ſubject !. 


Hail Honefty / rule till thy favourite Iflez 


Thou ne'er can'ſt ſink, while Champions, ſuch ſupport 
[ Thee, 


— 
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$ VIII. WhatSpirit loos'd from earth; free to explore 
The grand immenſe of Being ; but muſt own, | 
Thy matchleſs Grandeur! O Humility ! 
Thou laid'ſt the baſe of Heaven's own palace; Thou 
The Church's corner-ſtone, Thyſelf didſt fink, 
Deep from the ſkies to raiſe It, far above ! 
True Atlas Thou, on thy broad ſhoulder bear'ſt 
The weighty welfare of the Univerſe ! 
To all that's great, thou fram'ſt the main foundation: 
None build ſecure but ſuch as dig with thee ; | 
| | | None 


C oF 4 
None fit to riſe, but thoſe that dread no fall; 
On eagle's wing it dang'rous were to mount, 
If lowering, we are daſh'd againſt the ground :* 
Aloft or in the deep, the humble mind, 
Feels Gop till preſent, compaſs'd all with Him, 
Unvaried, ſafe, elate, ſuperior far, 
To all the ſhiftings of a veering fate : 
Nor leſs diſtent her aim, enlarg'd her pow'rs ; 
Whether She ſport with Morn, ſoar with the blaze, 
Decline with Evening, or with ocean ſleep ! 


Of all Beings, God the humbleſt is! 
Tis depth with Height, creates Infinitude, 


Stoop then my muſe ambitious, nor thy wing 

" MW Rifque, feeble near His ſeat : haſt thou not ſeen, 
(Survey the earth, trace thence thy living proofs ;) 
Smit with bright blandiſhment, how doubly ſhone, 
The faireſt Spirit, that e'er bleſt thy ſight; 
Redundant beauteous, through this veil of Light! 


9 . ix. 28, 29. | 
C 4 She 
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SHE my beſt genius, who inſpires my lay, 

Taught us to ſoar ; (more arduous) to deſcend, 

With graceful eaſe: in her own pattern She, 

This inſtant, ſtooping dictates to my verſe ; 
Thrilling ſoft anguiſh, thro' fad memory, 

Of pleaſures paſt,* and only thus recall'd ! 

She the fair tranſcript of that noble Source,+ 
Whence flow'd ſuch mental beauty : who enroll'd, 
For ever lives in his own deathleſs page ! 

She, with Him, ſought coy truth among the ſhades, 
Of great antiquity ; ſcorning to draw, 

From vile adultegation's common faith: 

Nor infidels of faſhion ; They thought deep; 

And drank the fountain in it's cool receſs ! 

Science ſtar-crown'd, with Him, made Her it's own : 
Nor could ſuch Souls as theirs, immured live; 
Breathing no freer than the vulgar Great! 

Through thick diſtemper'd atmoſphere of duſt, 
They burſt the ſhell ; anticipation glorious ! 


* Her Ladyſhip died in the year 1783, at the Hot Wells. 
+ George Lord Lyttleton. 
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Hope's eager eye pierc'd the myſterious plan, 
Of Grace, with Nature; therefore not diſdain'd, 
But boaſted, and adorn'd the Chriſtian name |! 
Replete with Truth, their Minds ſeem'd half divine; 
Yet on their hearts, they wore the nobleſt praiſe : 
O'er all Humility's ſoft luſtre ſhone ; 
Thro' which the keenneſs of their Intellect, 
Shone doubly vivid: Veſper- like, at Eve /— 
Oft hath fair Severn to my rapt ſenſe way'd, 
The ſilver. accents of that tongue; — no more 
Ah Lucia ! muſt we ſay © no more?” — My heart 
Forbids,—Floods, Worlds, ſhall never rend me from 
[You! 
$ IX, Ye her lov'd Offspring now may fairly claim, 
My breaſt entail'd ; ye pictures to the life | 
Such flow'ry ſweets, how do they ſtill attract, 
My walk of thought ! How pleas'd do I review, 
Thoſe downy hours, wing'd lightſome by your ſpirits; 
When conſtant gazing was a conſtant joy: 
Thoſe ſhrill notes, Muſick's voice, yet glad my ear; 


So wont t' exhilerate, and compoſe me too 
C 6 | Born 
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Born on the boſom of fam'd Salop's ſtream ; | 

That fertile flood, which gave you to the light, 

How ſmiling Fancy, e'en now ſees you ſport, 

Over the daiſy'd green; craving each fruit ; 

And every flower, coveting to crop 

T' enrich your wealthy lap; heedleſs that You 

Bloſſom'd the faireſt, juſt unfolding then; 

Your early beauties, burſting from the bud! 
Where'er the paſſing breeze may now ſalute you; 

Your fragrance ſtill, wafted by fairy-wand, 

Diſtant delights me! Witneſs, O ye winds, 

Ye waves, that now may part; young Lyttleton, 

Or Lucia's image from me: rapid Time, 

More ſhifting than fly Proteus; on the world, 

Imprinting one unceaſing fluctuation: 

Yet ſhall not Theſe; nor Earth, nor rank thro' life, . 


E'er tear ſuch ſweet ideas from my heart! 


But whither ſtrays my Muſe ! Oh, it delights, 
To trace the features of ſuch friendſhip pure; 
To pay that homage, —ſuch its magic power; 


Which Jeſſe's ſon paid, tho' a Crown forbad Him! 
Humility, 


(i 


Humility, thine was the praiſe we ſung ; 

But thou, with Lucia, art the ſelf-ſame theme 
View her Melpomene, ſoothing melancholy, 

When ſalutary ſtreams refus'd all aid; 

While friends around might wiſtful ſtrive t' oppoſe, 

Their own rack'd boſoms to the Tyrant's dart: 

That Soul ſublime, that ſtoop'd to dwell with us; 

Whoſe every act and thought was Condeſcenſion, 

Now humbly bowing to the nod of Fate |— 


Ha! Is't her Shade; or was it Patience” ſelf ? 
My gliſtening eye mark'd on her monument ; 


Holding the Urn of her departed joys, 
Smiling at Grief !”—the laſt dread trial paſt ; 


And She more than victorious over all! 


$ X, Bear up, ſons of depreſſion ; Ye're thus form'd, 
To living temples of Divinity !+ 
Though in the dark ye walk, ſtrangers to light, 


+ Ifaiah Hi. 1—4. 
| What 
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What is all cloud to you, ſevenfold enwrapt, 

Is big with Glory, both to Him and you *! 

 & Truſt in the Lord for ever ;” on his word, 

Himſelf, repoſe your weary, pond'rous load : 

« In Him JzRovaAn is eternal ftrength!” 
His ſmile is yet almighty to command, 


Joy from the gloom ; triumph from depths of woe : 


For ſackcloth He with Beauty will you cloath 
With oil of gladſome praiſe anoint your head |! 
When mortal hope, with mortal joy is fled, 


His glory's then to ſhine, the Gop of Hope! 


Nature's ſole fountain, and her laſt reſource, 
« With His ſalvation beautifies the Meek +!” 
Theſe bitter rigors ſerve to brace the mind, 
With ſpirit ethereal highly it impregnate, 
Prolific to repay your loftieſt hope : 

Seraphic ſalutations, with the ſmile 


Of heavenly Love, in which they buxom wing, 


* Exod, xv. 20, 21. 
+ Pſalm cl. 
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Shall hail you bleſt, and promiſe a ſalvation ; 
Full as God's fulneſs, pafling every wiſu 
Is He a Sun to all ; thoſe drench'd in guilt ? 


O Heirs of light! He muſt appear to you, 
With tenfold beauty“, when theſe ſtorms are fled ! 


When heaven's great Architect a pile deſigns, 
Whoſe *ſpiring top ſhall reach the upper ſkies ; 
To glitter glorious, and eternal there: 

The firm foundation low, ſay, muſt He not, 
Deep ſink in earth, deep for a plan fo high ? — 


Ye ſorrowing tenants of theſe low abodes, 
Yet heirs apparent to an heavenly crown; 
Yourſelves a royal diadem to Him! 

But think what Gop can do; believe it done; 


And Belteſhazzar's honour's t, all your own, 


* Iſaiah xii. 


1 Daniel. 
Infant 
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Infant infirmity may moan it's lot ; 


Unconſcious how heart-felt the Tenderneſs, Still 


That touches it: which with reluctance pains He 1 
And ne'er corrects but with the Tutor-hand (To 
Of wiſeſt diſcipline ; fitteſt to train, And 
To everlaſting Manhood and eſtate ! 1s 


When the ſuppreſſed, ſtruggling, half broke Sigh 
Attends the ſtealing tear, which modeſt ſhuns, 
The flanting eye of ſcorn ; when the full ſoul, 
Toft on the wave of turbid diſappointment, 
Deſpoil'd of hope, —deſpairs, wiſhes extinction 
Then on the mount“ of deſperatelanger HE, 
Glories t' appear /—as to the Patriarch +; 
Who with his Angel ſtruggled through the night, 
Of long and tedious care, doubts and diſtreſs, 


Parental, conjugal Anxieties 


Mining, aſſail'd and cloſe beſieg'd his heart; 


* Gen, xXxii. 14. 


+ Geo, XIII. 24, &c, 
Still 


( 


Still He held faſt his Faith, — the bleſt reward 
He nobly elaims, to faithful Virtue due; 


(To the omnipotence of humble prayer I) 

And with his Hero-ſon * Egypt's young Saviour, 
Found in the iſſue, all was not again him: 

All works for Thoſet, for Whom The SAviouR bled! 


* Wiſdom x. 10415, ill, 1—10. 


+ Zech, in, 16—7. 


THE END OF THE SECOND PART, 
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sed. I, Temperance” delineated. —Seft, II. and III. With-a Hint on 
the Immateriality of Human Spirits ect. IV. And on Material- 
iſm, to Dr, Prieſtley.—Sect. V. Sketch of Intemperance.—SeQ, VI. 
True Idea of Life and Pleaſure ; preſented to the Hon. Mr. Annelley. 
VII. and VIII. Conſequence of their juſt Uſe, or Abuſe, as mode- 
rately, or licentiouſly purſued, IX, and X. Dread Appenlage and 


End of Intemperance! 


6 


(1. H Temperance! Thou art the Angel- guard; 
Not to deter us from the pleaſant fruit, 

But from tranſgreſſion ! Body a ſubject born 

The Mind it's legal prince; each thou indulgeſt, | 

Within law's limit; ſhielding each from inroad - 

With voice, commanding as great Nature's ſelf ; 

* Thus far,” Thy ſov reign mandate!—keen-cy'd Judge, 
Thou 
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Thou wilt avenge, if either dare incroach : 

Chief with a zealous watch, thou mark'ſ the plots, 
Of Him, arch-traitor ; him a Tartar wild; 

Ott tried, but ſorely prov'd an old offender ! 

At every ſenſe a Centinel is fix'd ; 

Too check in embryo each marauding ſcheme : 

| Chaſtis'd by Thee, they are a lamb-like band, 

Of gentleſt diſcipline ; ſuffer'd to roam; 

No pirate ploughing the Iberian ſeas, 

With foaming prow, and yet more ſavage blood; 

Or Tiger growling o'er Numidian flaves, by | 

Threats death ſo horrible Mild Temp'rance, Thou 

Haſt thoughts as cool, clear as the chryſtal brook, _ 

Refreſhing ; blyther than Morn's earlieſt breeze, 

| Breath'd from the rooms of Eaſtern frankincenſe; -_ 

Whence the gay bridegroom meets his ſweeter bride : 

Benign! like his young heralds wing'd with light, 


That to © enamour'd earth his near approach, 


„ Betoken glad :” lucid as ſilver ſmiles, 
Of Phœbe ſleeping on the mountaintop z ; 
| With her meek ſhepherd ; ſprightlier than young rays, 
Wanton- 
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Wantoning am'rous on the downcaſt face 
Of bluſhing Lucothoe firſt awaked ; 
That coy Inchantreſs, who repays like flame; 


With feelings delicate, yet ardent glows . 


Such thy ſenſations, Temperance ! ſubdued; 
Still briſk as Day, more vig'rous than it's ſteeds : | 
Active, Fire- like, thou wing'ſt thy daily courſe ; 
At eve, like Luna, pleas'd to review the ſcene, 
Thou danceſt with her on the playful ſtream |! 


Chearful of mien; ſedate yet upright front; 

U Strength in thy ſtep, and lightning in thine eye, 
Siſter of Fortitude ; with ſpirits light, 
Lighter than air; thy blood glides ſwiftly round: 

© Not poliſh'd ſurfaces of evening ſeas, | 
When heav'n and earth repoſe beneath the ſhade z 
While ſmooth gales ſweep the ſands as ſmooth as they, 
And Curlews ride'on Zepbyrus afloat ; | | 
Not oily wayes that ſweet ſalute the ſhore, 8 
Retiring, — flow with a more placid ſwell, "4 

H Than do thy vital tides The Spring of Life 24 \ 


670) 
Art Thou ! While fleep interr'd, the ſouls of moſt, oi 


In their own groſs and lazy, ſtagnant gore; Vho 
Their life one ſtalking, doleful, funeral ! | > 
While Riots votaries fired, call life their own, - Vhic 
As fever'd wretches dream themſelves are kings ; rams 
Tofling on oceans of tempeſtuous blood! Vhy 
Thoſe ſink lethargic ſoon on death's cold couch: Vhy 
For theſe, th illuſion flies; a Tomb's the throne; WI 


The ſceptre his, who rules with leaden ſway; 
Whilſt Luxury lies cruſh'd with iron- rod. 


' Happy O Temp'rance, who thy balm apply, 
T' aſſuage the fury of theſe temporal hells ; 
Leſt higher fed,' Almighty Love forbid ! 

They fuel prove for fiercer flame below a 


| p ndig 

That thirſt intolerant; where the boſom of bliſs Speak 
Denies a drop, to cool the tortur'd tongue ! "Wy? 
$ II. Mother of virtues thou! forgive the muſe ; 8 
T” aſſert thine honours, ſhe expands her flight :!— t 


1 Proverbs xxili. 29—35. | 
Inimical 


\ hs, 


(' 9wr } 
nimical to Thee, thoſe Sophiſts ſeem, 


Vho by a ſtrange reſinement would reduce, 

Al Spirit to N; levelling the boundaries, 

Vhich ancient Virtue deem'd to it eſſential ; 

\ maintenance of balanc'd power between them ! 
Vhy the parade of bold“ Philoſophy ? 

Vhy war declar'd between theſe rival ſtates ? 

What means th* heroic ſtruggle that begins 

Vith Virtue's reign + ; if theſe alike are kin 

o duſt: while link'd in bonds, almoſt as cloſe, 

s Wedlock ! Were they wholly one; twere mad, 
were treaſon againſt nature, to foment 

The ſtrife betwixt them : leagu'd eternally, 

et them maintain each other's claim; avenge 
ndignant th inſult, that wounds them both / 
peak out, Champions of virtue, Is there not, 
Rouſing within you, what this thought contemns ? 


* Epicteti Enchlridion, Marcus Antoninus, Seneca, &c. 


+ Wiſdom, is. 15, 
Your 


n 
'Your life a warfare; one unceaſing combat ; 


Ye muſt exert ; baſe matter to controul ; - 
And give the Soul to reign without a rival ! 4 
A truce ſhe ſcorns, to treat with a barbarian ; | * 
Or furniſh arms, in order to appeaſe him, 0, 
Sharing the throne : She will be Queen, or nothing! 1 
Far 'tis beneath her dignity to court, * 
One, that a ſave muſt ; or a tyrant will be. 0 
| 155 Ee 
This the grand tenor of your ardent aim, Ti 
T' exalt th' SPIRIT; maintain Its freeborn ſcope ; O's 
That rebels captiv'd, murmuring may be forc'd, " 
To pay their ſilent homage at Her feet, — 
Survey all nature through ; where ſhall we find 
Things homogenous, warring with themſgves: - | ; 
Midſt brother atoms, where antipathy ? ; - 
Suppoſe ſuch wars enforc'd, will there reſult 
Kind nature's peace, the harmony of things ! my 
| Where mongſt mere animals, can there be trac'd, 18 
When health is broken; and the quivering ſhell go 


Totters to diſſolution; when the flame 
Of 
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Of life trembles, ſcarce hovering on a point; 
Where ſhall we find, yet ſtronger from it's ruin, 
It blaze afreſh ; more ſteady, more alive; 
With higher luſtre, than it ever knew ? 
Oft ſeen in Man ! A brighter, more ſerene, 
; More energetic Spirit, oft burſts forth, 
From the broke lamp ; and through the brittle clay, 
(As if to aſſert it's ſov'raign independence, ) 
Een the Soul's ſelf ſtands half reveal'd to ſight : 
Tiptoe, alert, juſt ready for the flight; 
O'er earth and fate, at once it doubly triumphs : 
« Both I defy ; for I can live above You !” 


* 


The Spirit's AiHinctien from her duſky ſhell, .* 
Shines clear in this; Mid the moſt florid health, 
When all the lower functions are diſcharg'd, 

In perfect uniſon; where what pertains 


\ 


To animal, is all alive ! the ſpark 


| Zthereal,---weak,---nigh quench'd, ſcarce viſible, g 
dmothering, juſt lives, to ſpeak its ſaddening fall : 
D | Ahl. 
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4 
Ah! humbling thought, weaning our wiſh from earth, 


A Marlborough and a Newton partly ſhew'd it! 
Such Souls reſenting, to be chain'd in duſt. 


§III. Oft the reverſe: when the grim Spectre crown 
With terror, mounted on his pale horſe, threats, 
For many a day and night, long weariſome ; | 
This curious fleſhly fabrick to reduce, 


To it's vile Juſllments : when all the mock ET 
Solemnity of fate; the coffin, grave, 15 
And gloomier friends, await the execution; Mg 
Sublime and great, ſee how the Spirit looks, 
Down, pitiful, as if a mere ſpeRator The 
Or weeps for friends miſtaken : Mark, the ſtroke 
Miſſes the towering Mind; © It ſmiles ſecure, To 
<« At the drawn dagger, and dehies its point :”--» Wo 
Without a figure, fancy all apart; Thi E 
It oft lives brighteſt, in the dying hour !--- They 
No more involv'd in Body's death, than *tis, Refine 
When emblematical that dies in ſleep. : 
While all is Storm, and Wreck, wild deſolation n 
! 


Raging without; 'tis Life and calm within! 


The 


Ss) 


the W The Spirit, like a miniſter of light, 

Rides out the tempeſt ; bids the waves * be ſtill ;” 
Serene o'er all fits wafting to its port ; 

Pleas'd to diſplay her triumphs in the deep ! 

This conſcious Soul taught the Auguſtan bard ;* 
Though with vain-glory, yet his ſpirit fir'd, 

By inbred Grandeur, taught him thus to boaſt : 
Was his a flaſh, a mere poetic meteor ? 

Read more divinely, Socrates divine ! + 

He greatly prov'd all that he cer profeſs d. 

Twas not a voice from heav'n which taught them this, 


The prophet dwelt within them, was themſelves. 


nd 


To reſolve th' ænigma, how prone Matter mounts, 
How thinks, meaſures itſelf, eager graſps at 
Th' Eternal Mind! With ſubtil chymic ſkill, 
They've tortur'd it to infinite Attractions | 
Refinement endleſs, pure non-entity : 


Hor. Ode. © Ruant cœla, mea virtute me involvam!“ 
+ Xen, Mem. n 
} Vide Correſpondence between Dr. Price and Dr, Prieſtley. 
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It like a ſhadow, flies our prying graſp ; A 
| Than Spirit more incomprehenſible ! \ 4:4 W. 
Is GOD a Spirit ? He that tunes the keys, d 


Of this concordant paſſive univerſe ; 
Then Spirit can there be: and all the prints, 
Stiling him Gop, which are communicate, 
Are found on Man; elſe how could we conceive Hin 
Can any ſpecies of exiſtence mete, 

Aught higher than itſelf, and foreign too ? 

Can magnitude, can colour, number, weight, 

E' er meaſure Thought? Excuſe us, Soul“ ſublime ! 
Thou modern Boyle, ſo near the ſtars thou ſoar'ſt, 
Leſs wonder, if- their floods, mingling with thine, 


Of native ſplendour, dazzle thine exiſtence : 


. 


Th' electric fluid you have chas'd ſo long; 
That every nerve of your's ſeems charg'd therewith : 
Thus You're already half cceleſtializ'd ! 


With ſcarce one grain, of common earth about you: 


* Dr. Prieſtley. * X 
A mo teſurte 


CF 1 
A monument for public admiration ; 
We are not ſurpriz'd, thou wondereſt at Thyſelf. 


IV. Still highly favour'd, O beware leſt light, 
From every ſcience ſtreaming full upon you, 
Perplex like Peter on the aſtoniſh'd mount, 

Scarcely to know, where, whence or what you are! 
M! WW Exalted have You been, with high diſcovery : 
The thorn in Spirit this, that humbles thee ! 


The arcan' of matter nicely ſo reſearch'd, 


It's laws, amazing fine, ſo greatly praiſe, 
Grand nature's Source ; thou ſcarcely canſt conceive 
A higher workmanſhip than this /---Heaven, 
Thou believeſt ; perſevere great Soul, 
To prove the Chriſtian's, built on argument ; 
Yet while thine eye meaſures it's vaſt expanſe, 
T Loſe not a moment e of the wiſh'd for joy: 
Thy twinkling crown beckons thine inſlant reign; 
Impatient to blaze brighter on thy head! 


* Materialiſm implies” the ſleep, or rather death of the ſoul, till the 


telurrection. 
D 3 But 
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But as the promis'd ſceptre mocks the ftretch 
Of eye or ear, and e'en the heart of man; 


That Prince, which it muſt wield, the Spirit, alike, 
Muſt vaſtly ſo tranſcend, each human ſenſe : 
No finite being comprehends it/elf / 


Much as the heir mature excels the minor ; RB 
Manſions on high ſurpaſs the faireſt here; (A 
Thus far the human Angel under age, Her 
(Witneſs thy Spirit, which makes men of clay, a 
And ftrait them animates with thy fire of thought!) Ane 
Tranſcends a Prieftley's, Price's, Watts's view). To 
Truſt not to preſent viſion, a glimpſe of Glory; Em 
Nor under-rate thyſelf and Saviour too! 

AE 8 

But, ah! forgive; if frames dreggy as ours, As 
Sigh for a lift above this dull terrene: M 

The whole creation groans for Victory, An 

| If you have won ;- peculiar Harmony Pla 
T empering that frame, perhaps forbad all ſtrife; t 
Thus all d;/tin&1on lies conceal'd in You ! Th 

Th 


Acute thy reaſoning, keen as that rare Spirit; 
Yet 
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Yet all thine arguments but militate | 

Againſt their leader; on themſelves recoil 

Yourſelf a confutation of Yourſelf ! 

Both temper and mind proclaim you more than mortal: 
Thy Soul but duſt! Thy Bachs ſpiritualized ! 


| Recall'd my pen from argument abftruſe ; 
(A more convenient ſeaſon may reſume it,) 
Here lightly touch'd, as bordering on our theme : 
'T was Beauty's glance firſt charm my foul to ſing; 
And lo, her roſy Parent me reclaims; 
To. wail how Spirits ſunk in Vice and- filth, 
Embrute, efface her image, ſtamp'd. upon them. 


$ V. Too eaſy hearts! Yielding to joy or pain; 
As Senſe, with titillation cheating light, 
May with her feathery touches ſoothe the ſoul : 
And where the bolder licenſe dare indulge ; 
Plays her rude pleaſures, on it's baſer ſtrings. 
How ſudden ſhifts the ſcene! The comic ſmile, 
The jeſt that tickled through the vainer heart; 


That calls all mirth it's own, - nor wiſhes more; 
| D 4 Daſh'd 


(-% } 


Daſh'd ſtrait with tragic lines, and fallen brow : 
That Goddeſs erſt ador d; —embrac'd, —a cloud ! 
What glooms then wrap this chaos all around ? 
Poor Spirits retreating to their inmoſt fort; 
And all within, void, formleſs, turbid too! 
Ah tort'rous pant, where Souls, aſpiring ever, 


Have not a gaſp of Joy—or Hope to draw ! 


During the ſummer-ſhine of ſenſual hours; 
The fond deſires on buſy ſilken wings 
May ſuck the ſweets, which the gay nau affords; 
An inſtant Storm invades; winds rave around; 
Driv'n back to the drear Winter of themſelves, 
There all forlorn and naked, quite eſtrang d | 


Heaving a languid eye to heaven like him, 
Converted to his reaſon &: —Prodigals! 
They view Creation, one bleak, barren waſte; 
The walks of Famine, on the iron- rocks, 

Of Iceland, frowning on the eye juſt waked, 


* Luke Xv. 11, &c. 


From 


Fr. 
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From vicious trance] Her ſlaves curſing their chain; 
õpectres to ſelf: far from a father's home; 4 
With ſcarce a huſk, ſhort of Deſpair itſelf, 

To feed upon :—th' Elyſium of a Rage, 

For Pleaſure; — loſt both ſubſtance and the ſhade / 


* 

Hell! Tis the mind long us'd to live on alma, 
On dear-earn'd wages, which that tinſel bawd, 
Mere outſide Senſe may throw her famiſh'd train ; 
O miſery intenſe ! Bought with much toil ; 
Compenſated, but with a lying ſmile, 

A glance which promiſed paradiſe : that once, 

Purſu'd to the forbidden tree ; a ſword, 

Flaming as Conſcience, dares th“ averted eye; 

And trembles terror, through the fainting heart ! 

Anguiſh Tantalian then mocks the ſoul ; 

Converting every fibre of it's hopes, 

To the dread ſcourge of felf-inflited pain; | 

Reduc'd to Inanity, eſſential woe; | 

lnſufferable ache an empty mind /— N 
D 4 1246s En- 
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Enhanc'd by nought ; but where replete with guilt, 
The hand that form'd ſhall cruſh to endleſs death l 


Heaven ! 'Tis the Mind enrich'd with it's own ſtores; 
Ever expanding in the Love of Gop; * | 


#3 t That only atmoſphere, where ſouls can pete ki 


Truſt not the billowy main, of ſenſual blaſts : 

A day's delight, perhaps the circling year, | 
May with a full-ſwoll'n fail relax the mind; 

Loos'd let it venture o'er the inviting deep, 

Dance on the ſurging tide, and ſafely ſteer ; 

Where all is gay and bold, and life around, 

To the Horizon's verge ; where the rapt joys 

Of heavenly beauty kiſs the ſwelling ſeas ; cp 
Or eaſe repoſes on the ſleepy wave :— : 
Around clear day ; Wiſdom her brighter ſun, 
Temperance at helm! Oh in this laſt explore; 
Never, dare never to loſe ſight of Land: 


Riſque more !—on Senſe to live:? Twere ſhipwreck 
all !— 


®* Wiſdom v. 15—16, 
Such 


' 
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Such the briſk toflings of th ebullient hour ; 


To teach, how welcome more, the land of reſt, 
To reliſh home; there count with pleaſing awe, 


Dangers delighting, that we late have ſcap'd ; 
Then vig'rous puſh the ſober plan of life ! 


$ VI. Senſe! 'Tis my ſauce, to tempt this diſh of 
| 4 9 2 * { frailty 
Down: feaſted on, to vinegar it turns. 


Pleaſure ſhould wait on, ne er preſume to lead, 
The uſeful graces, that form virtues train ; 
That weave her ſtarry crown: This once complete, 
The hand of Pleaſure's ſelf ſhall-put it on 
Supremely ſought, flatter'd and idoliz'd ; . - 
Crown'd now, with warm embrace, ſhe'll quick deſpiſe 
The very heart, which ſacrific'd to her! | 


This Oracle of truth, to youthful breaſts, [2 
More precious, more adorning than the gold, 7 
Of utmoſt Indus ; ſalutary more, 

” "WL Than 


1. 3 


Than myrrh freſh-dropt; wedding a rich perfume, G 
RNegaling grateful as the ſpicy coaſt ; WIRE £5 O 
Or all the ſcents, that belles and beaux diſpenſe ; N 
Wiſdom inſcribe on their untainted hearts, B 
For whom angelic Lucia ſigh'd her laſt ! T 
My vows ſhall mount &en to the heart of heaven, O 
Soar thither, where each generous human wiſh, B 
| Worthy man's heart, ſhould ardent ever mount, 2 
To court, meet, mingle with Eternal Love; T 
Thence to fetch down the nobleſt boon for them, Be 
Temperance in pleaſures; ſave what Virtue yields: Bi 
So rarely found in thoſe, that live at eaſe A 
Some Spirit benignant will we importune, Pr 
To point to watch; then ſtrew their path with flowers: 
To ſcreen them ſenſible of every touch 3 _ 
Too delicate for earth : let Lucia's wing, \ * 
Still hover vital; cheriſh them and rear, Ly 
To all th' unborrow'd honours of Herſelf! 
Shade them from noxious heats of feveriſh joy; hs 
| 


'The flaſh of inexperience, a falſe world ! 


Enlarge their ſingle, unpolluted eye ; 
| Grandly 
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Grandly to view that Epocha of being, N. 
On which they are juſt entering: bid e — 
Nought truly brave can be atchiev'd on earth, 
But hath reſpect to an approaching Kingdom 
Teach them, Politeneſs is but purity, 
Of heart and taſte : Nature herſelf ſublim'd ! 

By Virtue unſuſtain'd, the poliſh'd arts, 

Of courtly life; but varniſh thick laid on, 

To deck deformity ! Tell them, that Titles, 
Beauty or Blood, alone emblazoning men ; 

But to contempt exalt a royal puppet: 

And Vice but digoify, with more Diſgrace. 
Promotion | * Shams the birthright of ſuch fools, 


* 


4 


My young, my moſt engaging, valu'd friend | | 
Seize with his name, that truly noble robe, 

Thy Grandſire dropt; his Genius and his judgment; 
That chaſte, perſuaſive, Attic eloquence, 

Which gradual charm'd th admiring aweſtruck Senate: 
His thirſt for Knowledge, that Benevolence; 


Prov. iu. 35. 
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Tust Patriot-flame, ſhot from his fiery chariot, 
* Which wafted Him on high : his innate greatneſs, 
* That ſcorn'd the modiſh meanneſs of a Court; 
To ſwim the tide of baſe venality ! ; 
With Him enliſt, among that honour'd Corps, 
Who fought unhir'd the battles of their Country 
Like Grenville, Chatham, breathing his laſt vow, 
For her high weal :---Hz ſaw, and ſlept in peace 


$ VII. All all the ſweets not temper'd by the hand, 
„ Of ſacred Wiſdom, dreggy and terrene ; 
Like the wide-open'd book, tempting the mind, 
To curious view of this world's mix'd events, 
Which the high-favour'd John in viſion ate; 
The honied taſte ſoon hates, as rancid gall ! 
| Beauty's fair forms, not ranking in the ſuit, 
Of that divine; 'tis harlot-painted guile : 
Ves, all the joys which Cupid's eye may ſhoot, 
Chaſtis'd not by the love of higher charms ; 
(Tho' fond the wound, whether Adonis-like, 
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We worſhip as we ſwoon on Venus breaſt ®,) * 


Yet like the envenom'd worm that charms it's pre, 


With ſtings of ſnaky venom rack the heart; 

They rankle daggers, in th' indignant thought 
Though with Bacchalian rout, mad Baal's prieſts ; 
Thro' fiery zeal to bleed, ye feel no ſmart, , _ 

A moment ſheath'd; — ſwift with redoubled edge, 
Conſcience, as th' Angel's ſword, æthereal temper d, 
With writhing anguiſh ſmites the guilty t through ! 


This Syren wedded once then faithlefs prov'd, 
We hate the more we lov'd ;—perjur'd'in guile ; 
Death were the treach'ry, fince the high- born Mind, 
Still conſcious of it's noble pedigree, 2 
T” itſelf reſents, ſo meanly facrific'd ; 
Where Pleaſure's dower, at beſt, muſt Him dograts N - 
Jilted, yet dallied on, vengeance he pulls, 
On his own head, to puniſh his deceiver.— | 


% Wiſfom Iv. 1. 
+ Rattleſnake, 


17 Wiſdom v. 19--20, 


. 
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Like Him, offspring of Temp'rance, man of ftrength;* 


"Whoſe arm inſpir'd, highſtrung, ſwept as the ſtalks, 


Tlhat ſtrew th' autumnal plains; the enemies 


Of Iſrael, of himſelf and Gop rever'd ! 
When ſubtil enmity hemm'd him around; 
His Stretch Herculean, the whole city's ſtrength ; 


To Hebron's top light bore ; faint repreſenting 


The Agoniſtic ſtruggles of that ſoul, | 
The gates of hell defying : trophies born, 
To Virtue's nobler heights ! Nearly trepann'd, 


His bonds He rends, as tow bit by the fire; 


All bars and wiles | They flee as nights dark ſcheme, 
To bind the King of day, before his ge /— _ 
Fired by Omnipotence ; through feebleſt means, 

He ſcatters death, with an undaunted hand, e 
On the fell troop, that Satan's throne would raiſe; 
Orr ſlavery, and woe to deathleſs Souls ! 


Stoutly reſiſted, fear-diſperſed they fly, 


Like Autumn ſcar'd before the Whirlwind's blaſt, 


With effort grand, glancing triumphant round, 


© ® Judges xii. 7, 


(89) a 
An eye of conſcious bravery; the ſummits, "La 
Of Glory, Virtue, Safety, he ſurmounts ; 7, 
To the rich cloud, of dazzling witneſſes, 
Which Him encompaſs, ſeems a Michael, 
Tho' minor; ſtripling champion of his Gop, 
The nobleſt ſubject, Heav'n ſurveys below 95 


$ VIII. On earth, the groveling herd of vulgar luſts, 
His heart that challeng'd, crouch beneath his feet ; 
And crouds which gaze diſtant aſtoniſhment, 
Who venerate, but can't love, while vice they love; 
Ken him an angel, mingling with the ſkies ! 
Long as his innocence his power maintain'd, 
Thither ſoars He; wafted on praiſe's wing, 
Offers all glory, plants his honours there; 


But if ſeduc'd, betray'd ; the glorious conqueror, . 

Fall'n ! ſhorn of his ſtrength, to horror all awake; 

Blind of relief: when, worſt of deſperation ; | 

His Virtue and his God forſook, forſake him: 

Then, the laſt anguiſh, time can e'er inflit; . 7 

To Mockery's taunt all bar'd the bleeding ſoul ; 55 
Dieſtrue- 
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Deſtruction's ſelf ſeems ſweeter than a life, 
Of lingering, odious, of heart-ſtung reflection 


Will men once bit“, by ÆEſculapius heal'd ; 
Whoſe memory. pungent feels the poiſon's dart. 
Shoot through their veins ;. lur'd by the ſpeckled death, 
Venture to play with Serpents ſoon again |= - 


| Oh, worſe than folly puerile ! Will the wretch⸗ 


Whom fate hath doom'd to the drear loneſome cell, 
Which mad Chimæras haunt, raving around; 
Once burnt, — the brand extinguiſh with a graſp ! 
Madneſs yet wilder, if where Virtue rules, 

All pure and perfect; Vice it's own dread ſmart, 
Iſelf be thought to heal: fince all the good. 
With which kind nature bleſt, to poiſon turn d; 
That bane, ever hope we by worſe to cure ? | 


Vet Pity pauſe, and weep ; Wiſdom deſcend, 


In thy far ſtreaming car of ſpirit and light; 


Burſt by thy coming bright, this faſcination ! Oft 


* Eccleſiaſticus xxi. 2. 


The 
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The eye of Gop within, that Morning · ſtar, 
Which beam' d it's radiance through this vaſt of things 
Reaſon ! bright harbinger of Him, the Light 
Itſelf! thrown from its ſphere; like meteor fall'n: 
Sunk in the deep expanſe of night; enwrapt, 
Extinguiſt'd, miſted thick by the dull fumes, 
That riſe from Senſe's fermentation : Horror“ 
dee how it gleams, but like the labouring Moon; 
Sicken'd' with incantations ; dreſt in weeds ! 
Diſmal her languid beams, on heav'n's fair Face 
Immortal ardors quench'd in this foul fink ! 


FIX. When all is dimneſs, ſuch as may be felt, 
By all but ſuch ; wretches who cannot feel: 
Where memory, thought, and proſpects, angel-wing'd; 
That aim'd infinity, are gradual drown'd, 

Plung'd in the gloomy gulph, of black oblivion ; 
Gay hope, and firm reſolve, Vows, Virtue, all, 
In one maſs diſſolute, to nothing vaniſh'd ; 

But guilt's vile dregs, and datkneſs viſible / 

Oh then to quench a ſenſe of what is loſt, 


\ 


In 


( 92 ) 
In Circe's deeps, dive they, ſeeking for reſt ? 


Toft on her whirling wave, ſuch quick emerge; 


Themſelves to view, their fate, themſelves to hate, 


With heighten'd danger, from each deeper plunge |! 


Hope ! never found but by a ſtrait return; 


Struggling, tho' low, to Temp'rance, land of peace; 
| Reſt! near obtain'd elſe, till with gaſping death, 
They reach tormented down, the bottomleſs pit! 


When thunderous Conſcience o'er the head devote, 
Rolls aweful, threatening doom now too deſerv'd ;, 
By freſh attritions, can her flame be quench'd ? 

That gleaming fate ſhan't ſcathe; but /bield you ſafe! 
Rather let the ſcared traveller wildly court, 

As ſhelter from the ſtorm, which thunders leſs, 

The lightening's ſheet ; it's glare to point the road: 


. Heedleſs the forked bolt may dart him through 


If poſting wrong, O ſwift, ſwifter return; 
"Tis we muſt change“, not Heaven's eternal Law: 


Wiſdom and Hope, ſee now with eye benign, 


Beckon us welcome, to their happy ſhores : 


* Ecclefiaticus xvii, 25, 26. | 
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What God's creative touch, ſtamp'd good, 

Good is, to-day, to-morrow, and for ever ſo 
What He, our own experience, bad condemns; 
While Truth and Nature, Pleaſure, Man, endure ! 
Eternally muſt plague us, not eſchew'd !— 

Nature untortur'd, Source of perfect taſte ! 

Wild as the woodbine, as the jeſſamine chaſte ; 

Like light diſſected by priſmatic ſkill, 

Of feature ever varying, ever new : 
Sprightly thy movements as the vocal choir, 

Firſt wak'd on ſummer's dawn to hail the approach, 
Of time's all-cheering Ruler in full-ſail 

To land, from Thetis' arms on earth's glad ſhore ! 
Now mild thine eye-lids as the lunar day ; 

Now bright as eagles” blinding blaze of noon : . 
Like Lucia's nobleneſs, thou deign'ſt to dwell | 
With violets, lilies, in the humble vale ; 

Yet grand thine aim as heaven's high ſtarry roof | 
Auguſt of aſpect as the face of Goo! —— 

Thy Sire ſelf-ſxill'd, ſole origin of art; 

Exhauſtleſs fund of beauty's endleſs charms, | 
Him 


( 9%4 )) 


Him firſt, Him laſt; next HIM I venerate Thee, 
Dim radiation of his glorious Self 

Of temperance, virtue, grace the Judge divine !— 
Leſs guilt to loſe in greater, dream men til] ? 
Mercy beyond, beyond all judgment too, 

Wiſh they to fin? Lo! the bolt louring reddens, 
With ire accumulate, levels at the head ; | 

' Lull'd on the lap of looſe indulgence, ſooth'd ; 
With phantaſies ideal, half form'd, fond; 

That Virtue's jealous Apvoc Arz on high, 
Wants through delay, a will or pow'r to avenge | 


SX. Mercy muſt drop the ſuit ſhe long hath puſh'd; 
Awe-ſtruck at heart, for Vice, ſo ſelf-devote ; 
Nor leſs that She more vent'rous, Rill ſhould ſtay, 
The kindling ſword, which thirſts to drink its blood. 
Her prayer repeated; Spare, O ſpare this once !” 
And pleading eye, that Juſtice rous'd out-beam'd, 

| Abaſh'd, ſunk, ſhock'd, all by the dread abuſe, 
Of Grace licentiouſly ſo trampled on : 
Wooing to penitence, but till out- brav d; 


No more preſumes She,---ſudden ſpeeds her flight; 
Or 
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Or ſhuddering, ſilent, joins the ſentence juſt |— 
Virtue with lifted hand, her eye incens'd, 
Frowns fearfully vindictive; claiming loud, 
To her ſtain'd honour, ampleſt ſatisfaction: 
Heaven owns the ſuit ; the hand of perfect Love, 
Strait writes the ſentence, *©* Bitterneſs of ſoul !”” 
This with a ſtroke, rais'd above Mercy's height, 
Piercing diſſects Intemperance* inmoſt heart; 
And tears the marrow, of the wounded ſpirit ! 


His pallid hue, now brands him as a convict ; 
Amid the banquet's boaſt, and luſt's laſt revel, 
The ſmiting knee, and looſed loin torment him ; 
Previous to execution“: What a fate? 


Great SAVIOUR, not a glimmering of ſalvation ; 

Living by ſufferance, as the tedious hours, 

May meaſure out a caſual reſpite for him; 

l/f-ſentenc'd, while that boſom-friend repell'd, | 
Conſcience! her counſel mock'd, now ſeared hard, 


® Dan, v. 6, | 
Wiſdom xvii, 11—16. vii. 14— 18. 


Dares 


Or 
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Dares not to hope ; and ſcarcely wiſhes pity ! 
Immerſing deeper, in the miry filth, 

As dungeon'd dark, with ſhackles loaded on; 
By deep Debauch : choak'd are the dying pants, 
Of native heaven-wrought thirſt for Liberty ! 


What few drear minutes, ſuch then ſullen live, 
(Woeful to tell!) are paſt in Stygian gloom ; 
Waiting extinction, but it flees from them; 
Wiſhing perdition, but to know the wor? / 

Life paſt ſurvey'd, ſeems one black ſhadow fled ; 
The Future !---there the cloud fits deep indeed : 
Dark, dark; intolerably dark ! They court 

- Annihilation's ſelf, t' eſcape themſelves ; 

Their Being execrate, their God blaſpheme ! 


Forbear, my muſe ! avert thy melting eye, 7; 
Dwell not on ſcenes, ſo foreign to thy taſte ; 

A Fly in pain, wounded thou ſhivering ſhunn'ſt ; _— 
Rent is thine heart, by anguiſh &er ſo ſmall, 

Unleſs by ſharing, thou canſt eaſe the ſmart ! 


THE END OF THE THIRD ART. 


SKETCHES or BEAUTY. 


PA RK T NN. 


Set I. Invocation of Sacred Love.—5 II. As exhibited in God and 
Nature, —h III. It's bleſt Concomitants.—) IV. Charaterized by 
ſome as ſelfiſh, though Divine Art works by it's Generoſity !—4 V. 
Explained and defended, as Difintereſted 4 VI. VII. and VIII. 
by a curſory Appeal to the Diſpute on Liberty and Neceffity. 4 IX. 
The Subject farther diſcuſſed in Favour of liberal AﬀeQtion X. 
and the Unſelfiſhneſs of pure Love, flowing from genuine Nature, 
ſhewn in various Lights.— XI. Diſplayed between the Sexes; and | , 
in Forgiveneſs of Injuries, XII. Further realized in the * 
of Moſes ; and commended to all. 


* 


: 


TO loyelier ſights of lightſome Joy we turn? 
'Tis Loye Omnipotent ; thy favourite theme 

Calls now : attend her well-known, chearing voice ; 

Never ſo happy as regal'd with That : by 

To drink it's radiance, and to fing it's ſweets ] 

E * Oh 
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Oh for thoſe © Viſions of Gop,” ſeen face to face, 
Which thrice illum'd, for loſs of ſight, rapt bard 1 
Milton, intuitive, by dint of thought, | 
Saw full reflected from his own bright Mind! 


Seraphs and Bards; wiſe of all ages, worlds ! 


Exalt our earthly ſenſe to taſte divine ; 


A wreath to cull from thoſe rich flowret walks, 


That deck th' unfading paradiſe : purge clear, 


Our mental eye, in beauteous beams to ſee, 


The earneſt of it's glories, budding here; 


Love's faireſt bloſſoms, promiſing choice fruit : 


Grant us an antipaſt of Canaanegroves ; 
Which Hope but dimly ſpies Our heart inſpire, 


| | Our Faith, and every faculty to trace; : Ut 
All from the Eternal; ſing his Love in all! | La 
CIO Tt 

To Him, whoſe ſingle Fiat form'd the Light, Str 

To dreſs this Earth, freſh blooming from his hand; Tt 
Whoſe breath ſoon tenanted our ſpacious world, due 


The Next, the labour of fix thouſand years ! 
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To Him let every Odour“ mount, gladſome 
In praiſe: may each enamouring ray that darts, 
On Nature's charming face, her boſom fire; 
To glow, unite in ardor to that SOURCE, - | 
Whoſe Smile lights, and accepts the Holocauſt! 


Princeſs of — ſeraphic Charity |! 

How this my ſoul's inflam'd with love of Thee: 

Virtue embodied, which the Sage once wiſh'd,® | 

Reveal'd to fight ; Thou art the very form; 

That goddeſs, raying her all-conquering glance, 

Full dreſs'd to captivate the hearts of men: | 

Thee Jews muſt reverence, miſer's ſelf adore. 

Commiſſion'd from thy Father's throne, deſcend z | 

Unfold the brilliancy thou wear'ſt above: b 

Language of Cherubs ſoft, alone ſhould ſpeak, 

Thy praiſe in eloquence, ſweet as their harps ; . 

Strung to a rapturous golden melody | 

The praiſe of Her the life of all their joys : 3-0 

Such, ſuch proclaim her beauty ;—but the tongue, 
Eceleſiaſticus xxxix. 18g. | 

E 2 .* 
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The pencit of a Gop, alone can paint, 
Grace, that by others only can be fell t 


$ 11. Wiſdom and Power diſtinguiſh heaven's Firſt 
| born; 


With th' omnific SpIRIT, who calm-huſh'd, 

- The ſtrifes of Nature in her teeming womb ; 
From ſeeds of anarchy produc'd a world, 

Of higheſt order; — and when wreck'd, repair! 
But Love /—all perfect Love, as infinite ; 

From Him communicate, ſhines eminent, 
Characteriſtic of th eternal Sins | 


The fame art Thou, whether balſamic Pity, 
Leaning with lenient ſighs o'er human woe, 
Tincture of life, applies to bleeding grief; 
Or dreſt in robes of infant innocence, 


Thou knitteſt nature in thoſe pliant ties, 


Of Parent, Brother, Friend :—elſe when arrayed, 


In majeſty of ſtate, with portly ſtep 


Thou graceful com'ſt, to crown the Patriot's wiſh ; 


i. OY 
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Or be Thyſelf proclaim'd, the world's great Queen 
Auguſt thine orders, Nature bows to Thee; 

And, ſpite of diſcord, Thou yet ſway'ſt the globe: 
But ah ! what pen can draw th* inchanting beams; 
In which, far lovelier than Iris“ crown, 

Or eyes of peacock-plumes wav'd in the ſun 

Thou ſhinẽſt confeſs'd in thy reſiſtleſs charms, 

To the ſmit Lever? Support him, ſee he droops ; 
Sick of ſuch ſweets, blind with exceffive bright: 
Fain would he die, while the choice viſion lafts ; 
Something, than beauty fairer, now exalts, 

His thoughts to extaſy; unfelt before : 

Than pleaſure tempting more ;—ſweeter than life ! 


. 
F 


Aw'd by the prefence of his radiant Dame, 
Touching that hand, of th* Empreſs of his heart, 
His timorous quiver, ſpeaks the dying pulſe ; 
Which pants to beat its laſt on her fair breaſt ;— 
So the ſteel trembles; ſo th' enamoured point 


Yet—from the ſphere, of Her iaſtant attractions; 
E 3 He 
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He longs but for ſome mighty enterprize, 
Dangerous, intrepid, to evince his flame; — 
Slave though as lover ; Hero bold, to guard. 
Each fineſt feeling, that &'er warm'd Humanity's 
Soft boſom ; wound to a delicious heighth ; - 
By ſexual difference, here myſterious joined 

Oh ſov'raign Radiance, charming eſſence Thou! 
Whoſe every look can Eden thus reſtore ; 
Thy balmy breath, or what thy lucid wings 
Ambroſial ſhed, inſpire a heaven begun: 
That Smile! doubly reflect from eyes in love, 
To them from thine, bright throne“ of Beauty's ſelf; 
By thee from Him, pure Spring of light in both; 
Beſt ſpeak, though faintly at the beſt, what we, 
May hope for from th' embrace of Love divine / © - 
When all theſe rayings, centered in His eye, 


Shall ſhine eternally on thoſe that love. 


on 


$IIT. Lately we ſung thee, chearful as the Spring; 
Mild as young Zephyrs, that ſalute her lap, 


* Eceleſiaſticus v. 1. F frag | 
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And it impregnate; fertile of all good! 

Goodneſs eſſential; all complacence Thou of 
Whate'er thy Wiſh ; to Thee 'tis realized: 

Young Paradiſe ſtill ſprings, afore thy face; 

Each ſteep of life's rough road, . ſinks to a plain, 
Diffus'd and placid, as the glaſſy main-: - | 
While hours with joys, like ſunbeams ſport thereon. 


The mellowing melting, of thy ſentient ſoul, 
Calls rills of pleaſure, from the deſart- rock; 
Smoothens the wrinkling brow ;—corrolive cares 
Drop from the heart, leave free th* unfetter'd thought ; 
As chains diſſolv'd, when Gabriel bid“ Ariſe lv 
Thy ſteps, fair Flora, ever cloſe attends ; | 
From cornucopias, which her Cupids fill, 

Shedding the flow'rets, that ſhe ſtores for thee |— 
Thy looks the Nine, each muſe, each grace, await, 
Drinking thine inſpiration, Thee they praiſe z f 
While endleſs, new creations riſe to view ! 


Delightful view! revigorating ſcene ; 


Acts xii. 7. 
3 Life, 
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Life, health and peace deſcend, on dove-like wing; Ar 

With Hope's fair olive-branch, t' aſſuage the grief T 
Of godlike Charity ;—ye pitying Few, 

Know Wrath's fierce wave abates; that Cruelty, Pe 
The horrid gripe af perſecuting pain, Al 
Of brute-oppreſſion, —Calumny's black tongue, Sp 
Deadly as raven-croak ; ſharp pinching Want, ” 


With haggard ills, that croud each other's heel, 
By that curſt foe led on, who hates all Love — 
See! led by juſt Aſtræa, o'er the world, 6 


Immortal Charity diſpels them all ! : p. 
Howanxp ! the wretch's Friend, brother of man ; * 
Each tutelar divinity that wings 0 
Around this atmoſphere of pain, tears,” death ; Bc 
Ward from thy boſom every baleful blaſt, : N 
Catch on their ſhields each peſtilential dart; ＋T 
Though fates in thouſand threatening ſhapes ſurround; G 
On their ſymphonious breaſts, bear Thee ſecure, Li 
The charge of Cherubs, and of Cherubs' Gop! G 
Bring all the honours, that Philanthropy Ac 

L. 


Ear wore deſerv'd, to twine the glorious wreath; 
And 
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And crown with plaudits, which a world mf give, 
The brave, the ſympathizing, godlike Man [— 


peſtful Ambition ! Vanity's balloon, 
Aſpire no more, to ſoar in fancy's tar; 
Spurning the converſe and the walks of men 
To turn the brains of fools, —and loſe thine own. 


Victorious butehers, bloody Molochs ye, 
Who like deſtroying dæmons ſtrode the earth, 
Fury in front, and carnage at your heels; | 
Whoſe every movement marks the deadly prints, 
Of hand and foot drunken with kindred blood : 
Boaſt not of horrors, Cain might bluſh to own !— _ 
No more let ſtatues, temples riſe to thee, 
Thou, glorying to raze deep all human glory, 
Grim War deteſted ! the Millenium's come: 
Leopard and lamb, lion and milky kine, } 


Graze now concordant; Love triumphant ſee ! 
Adder and cockatrice no more waylay, 


Lurking,—the harmleſs, unſuſpecting man; * 
E 5 Thou 
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Thou poiſonous Aſp, no longer ſkulk within 


Thoſe lips, that tongue, ſweet, ſmooth as honied oil 


Throned on his rainbow, emeral'd around, fp. 


Lo, the Redeemer comes, to renovate 
All nature Hark, his herald is arrived; 


He goes before,” —bleſt Harbinger, proclaims, 


Health, liberty, good-will, and peace to men. 
See lonely miſery lift her languid head ; 
Loaden with galling fetters, iron hearts, 

Of unrelenting, barbarous, *vengeful man, 
* Entering the ſoul !”'—the ſavage cruelty | 


Of ftern Oppreſſion's gripe ;—more torturing till ; 


The Friend's luke warm. ſhy ſcowl—diſtant diſdain! 


Amid th' abodes of anguiſh, dungeons drear, 


T7: # 


Where novght but woe ſtalks ſullen, Hope rare comes, 


And c'en a brother ſcorns to ſet his foot; 
HowaARD benign, the honour of his Kind, 
Beams like an Angel; —ſhedding heavenly day. 


The 


oc 
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F [V. The generous Glow, that wiſhes to be kind 

Spreads her light veil o'er woes it cannot heal ; 

Nor dares expoſe to airs of fell diſdain, 

That ſore, tis woe enough in ſecret known |! 

« More bleſt to give, than to receive,” ſaid He, | 
Who both experiene'd ; lot of each gives all! 
Moſt highly favour'd, who's the moſt oblig'd ? 
We free recipients, they that ſcanty crave | 
Ah ! where's the heart, in union with it's Powers; 
Preventive, ſympathetic of the cry, 

Of moping, ſelf-abaſhing Penury ; 
Liberal receiving gives ; beſtows itſelf ? 
Gives as the due, of miſery's claiming hand ; 

With looks that own itſelf obliged moſt ! 


With ſelf-importance, and with ſimpering ſcorn, 
Methought I heard the Nabobs of the age, 
Churl-like reply ; “ Such doctrine ſuits not me ;” , 
« It, with it's clients, from my door be gone: | 
** Avaunt, are all things common ?—Mine's my own”... 
The point we'll free diſcuſs, and juſt parent 7% 


How far Self-love, and ſocial are the ſame.” 
E 6 Is - 
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Is Nature here a monſter to herſelf; 

Does the ſtream backward'run ; is the in love 
With pain ?—thus to pant after it, and croud, 
On ſcenes diſtreſſed ; courting the tragic lore! 

« All nature is but poetry; —one ſaid, 
Gop the great Author, in whoſe numbers all, 


[ 
' 


Meaſure and harmony predominate : 

If a diſcordant note be ever heard ; 

'Tis to wind up the charm, that ſwells the whole 
Here ſhines the wiſdom of this wondrous Artiſt ; | 
Deep is that plan, the moſt unlikely means, : 

Moſt admirably effect: the cloſing ſcene, 

Of Virtue long diftreſs'd, ſtruggling with fate, 

At length vi&orfous in a well-wrought plot, | 


Breaks thus delightful on us !—things oppos'd, * 


Againſt each other's being; which claſh loud, 
Harſh difcord : not controul'd by {kill divine, 
' Subverſive of all order ; fierce they menace, 
Mutual annihilation vet by ſtroke, 

Of Wiſdom's fineſt hand, they coaleſce, 


: Compleat the ſymphony ; and when required, 


By 


At 3? 


6090 
By the inſtinQive touch, which breathes thro? alf; 
Their very oppoſites produce: thus Pleaſure," Pain 
Than whom two greater rivals never ſtrove, 
For univerſal empire |-—Pain to chooſe, 
As ſuch, the object of cool Intellect ; n A= 
Were to confound all truth, and black with white: 
To ſay, “ implanted Senſe can thus affect it; 
The meaneſt worm confutes: yet we affirm, 
Without all view of Pleaſure; yes, as pain, 
t may be choſe; can we but others eaſe / 


What fires the Hero in the field or ſtate, 
To ruſh on danger; fear and hope defy „ 
But what all centers in the public good? 
Yes! «© Amor Patrie,” ſome may flouting ſay ; 
Fit ſubje& true for flimſy orators, | 
Or hair-brain'd wits ; but all ſweet ſelf at heart! 
To buy the regal ſmile; the royal fleſh,” * 
To touch with the rapt lip; ſome bauble-toy, 
Or tinſel-honour gain : to raiſe a name, | 
That may outlive this age; be mention's thrice 

The 


{ (iogno. } 


ec The next, encomium'd ; or with ſecret eclat, A 
&« Read by th' hiſtoric Few, long as the ſound, | Ar 
« Of Britain's fame, alive in Britiſh ſtory, Fu 


« Shall echo through the world; and with it die! 

© Is there nought ſelfiſh here ?? —Mere nothing elſe; 
Such and this only, may have been the wiſh, 
Of half the Cæſars, that emblaz'd their names; 
But Patriotiſm, who ſo bold to call it? 

That, and all virtue may at times have need, 7 
Of weak auxiliaries to prompt it's ſpirit z | 
But are they Virtue: No! ftrip, ſtrip the daw ; 
And turn him naked, mongſt his fellow birds. 


The Patriot ſhines here ;—not a tittle more, 
Than tumblers raſh, who riſque their very neck ;, 
With plaudits to be huzza'd by the mob ! 


$ v. Our heaven-ſprung quality diffuſe and brare, 
Above thoſe paltry ends, that ſway the many, | 
Is like the breath of Him, who firſt inſpires it; 
Free- gift to all, not penſion'd on their breath: 


( wr ) 


As a wide atmoſphere It all involves; 

And like the eye of Day, imparts it's warmth, 
Full, liberal, ardent, wiſhing no requital ! 
Though cloudy ignorance, or malice* ſtorm, 
Oppugn it's influence ; partial intercept 
It's beams benign ;—burſting It darts through all; 
Or in itſelf uncool'd, it ſhines above them 2 


The Hoſanna, or the curſe of thoſe that change, 
Like atoms ſhifting in the beam, Him move not; 
Fix'd to one point, his country is his all! 

For this while living every nerve exerts; ' 

Or like the Roman youth, would ride ſedate, 

Into the gaping gulph of pop'lar fury Neu f 411 
Will this appeaſe the impending vengeance, brave | 
Redeem the ſtate from death !—Ts this Utopian ? | 
Ye—Reaſon, dry of look, and cold of heart, 
Will tare at problems, ſo chimerical ; | 

* Crack'd Fancy's dotage, or her ſtill-born brat”: | 
Conſcious that She, labouring, could never bring 


ouch beauteous progeny z them ſpurious deem. 
A Thus 
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Thus thoſe that live, froze to th inclement Pole, Y 
Dozing a turgid ſhivering night away, ( 
Could ſcarcely credit, ſhould they chance to hear, ; 
The Life-warm beauty of our temperate climes ; 
That Men can glow with Ardors ſo divine ! 

Such, ſuch are Theſe | Slow Reaſon cool and dim, 
Outvying far :-—than ſordid Self more noble; 
Much as the ſpring of life, or Sea of fire, 

| Streaming, munificence leſs bounded gives; 

And ſheds more vigorous vivifying rays, 

Than the chill radiance of Light's pallid queen. 
Tis Love! all pure, drawn from th' eternal Fount ; 
Which burns and beams, one undiminiſh'd Sun, g 


For ever flowing, yet for ever full! - BY 


WW + | - Ti. 
Hence kindled is in man this glorious paſſion;: 


Hence ſprings t the enthuſiaſm great, which treading 


On partial petty ſelf, with indignation, | - 
Within it's arms ſtrong hugs the Whole of things! — The 
T oppoſe to this, that where the Mother fond | . 
Will combat peril in the lion's mouth, Whi 


To ſkreen her ſuckling; and the Hero part 


With 


Fith 
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With his beſt blood, his country to defend ; 
(As did the Chriſtian, to reſtore the race l) 

« 'Tis but delight, ſublime, man tempting oy 
All meaner joys to ſacrifice to this; 

is but the Pleaſure moſt teſin d preferr'd, 
To what is dreggy z—all dear Self diſguis'd.” - 
Cavil the moſt perverſe ! Pleaſure and Pain 
Are not ſelf- got; in every form that lives, 
Caſual, deriv'd, they trace their origin 
To ſome fix'd principle: v are they, 
Effluviæ merely, and muſt own a Cauſe. 


To ſay, The object of my choice is good, 
4 Agreeable, convenient, pleaſure gives,” 
'Tis but to ſay; ** that what's my choice, I chooſe l 
dome Spring inherent is productive here; | 
That's what preſents you ſuch a cordial cup, - _ 
'Tis th' apprehenſive paſſion makes theſe good 
They are all contingent, therefore muſt depend 
On the organic ſtructure of thoſe powers, 


Which ſo elect them ;—that all Thoſe from Theſe 
Derive, 


( 4 ) 


Derive, ſtands prov'd' from hence; ſee the ſame point 
Of real or imaginary good, ſhall taſte, - Givi 
Various as bitter and ſweet, to different minds! , 
Theſe then determine thoſe ; not the reverſe: | All 
Appendage, pure reſult or conſequence; } ſult 
They ſpeak the vigor of our Charity, he 
But are not It! poor ſelf-applauſe alone, be 
Like that more public, would it's eſſence ſap ? Matt 
The Virtue; love of right, Fair, Beautiful, J \nd 
Of man, of Gop in him, —muſt all compoſe 1 i 

| 12 Vell 
$ VI. Like as in what we, to relieve the brow, PP 

Of dry diſcuſſion, jeſtingly may call; _ 
The metaphyſical Pons aſinorum!“ liſt 

| (Juſt ſtarted here, our point t' elucidate ;)* - 
“Freedom of human will, Motive and Mind :” ” 

Which rules the moral kingdom ?—Both unite; 1 
Or will you have but one? The Latter then, % 


If truth in nature be; we ſhould eſteem, 
The ſubſtance of the ſhadow ; and the firſt 


Dependent on it, as the ſhade on That / 


( 5) 
'Tis Mind, the-Will, Judicial. principle, $31 20.9% 164 
Gives to the other being, gives it birthz | 
(/f= energetic, in that inſtant marks, 


am its dimenſions, colour, conſequence ;— 

[ut as, to ſolve the knot, how in creation 
he act of Gop could work, without a ſubject ! 
he moment that He will'd, the ſubje# was. 

Matter might then rebelliouſly have roſe; ,. 2 

and with the mountain - giants impious ſtro pve, 

„ iing a daring front againſt it's Maker; r 


Vell as that puny, upſtart thing, call'd Motive, 
Diſpute the ſceptre, with th* imperial Will -- 


nſtant, collateral with the mental act, 4 

liktook oft hach it been, for it's Creator : 

7 Much out in judgment, ſuch as would define it, 
Didaate deciſive to the Underſtanding!” ®: j;\ - 1 

dad proof, that moſt have loſt their native freedom, 

aſt ſinking ſlaviſh to Neceſſit j 

der Reaſon ſeldom whiſpers to their will \'\ 


* Vide Hume, &c. &c, 
But 
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But whether Judgment, Paſſion, Appetite, ' 
| That would ſolicit ; She is ſov'reign ſtill : 

Or when aſſent is ſign'd; *tis to that law, 
That motive, if you pleaſe, by which She rules 
Herſelf ! rather 'tis her own ſentence this, 
Barely the iſſue, of her laſt decree Jum | 


Science above, vain man Wiſdom affects; 
With views infantile at the beſt, would fain | 
Fathom all myſteries ; ſecret things of heaven: 


Offspring of yeſterday preſumes to prattle, 
Of Infinites, Eternals, Spirits, Gop !“ 


Is Light deluſion then; a curious mind, 


But diabolic ; knowledge all forbid ? bo 


Forbid it gods | did thouſands count my ſtore; 

Or were it mere contentment, wich a cruſt ; 

Still Truth with Love, both Indies are to me. 
A foul unſcienc'd is blind beggary 1 | 


# Job x, 7—10. 


( * 


Foe to all mental bonds we reprobate, Neth 
That zeal for cloud-cowl'd ignorance ; which wraps 
all ſacred things in miſt : joyful we own, 


The noble adage ; „that with myſtery, 
Injenetrable ;* all religion ends: - 
Darkneſs is Satan's guiſe, for all that's evil * 
ut yet“ we know in part let us not hope, 
o lift the curtain, ere the promis'd hour; 
or jewels trample, *cauſe the caſket's lock'd : 
hile Gentile Reaſon treads the outer courts ; 


anctum SanRorum, is there none within? 


Vilder'd in mazes, how the firſt Cauſe, is; | 
hall we (raſh logic,) queſtion His Exiſtence ? 
A thouſand queries may ariſe to thought, 
ouching the nature of a ſingle atom :— 


tart not ; what though the Mind, regent of all, 


'R ath ſecret counſels ; Reaſons too of State ? 
et us then reaſon, but from what we do know 
Pur firſt-ſuck'd prejudice, in life mature, 
Foe 


* z John i. 6. 


Oft 
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Oft we recant; and wonder at the cheat 1 | 
Smattering of knowledge in the groſs apply'd, 
Makes quacks in medicine, and in Morals too, 


The Archangel's hand can't ſpan the Univerſe, 


Mete it's circumference, with a finite compaſs ; 


Nor dares diſpute, what ſquares not with his level: 


No more can human minds full comprehend, 
Their Being whole ; . their apprehenſive powers; 


What was, is, ſhall be | edging for the flight, 
Man muſt be Angel; ere he'll view diſtin, i! 
Di/tant, ſuperior, what's compriz'd in Man — 


$ VII. A Phyſic balance, fix'd to Spirit's wheel, 
"Tis © a fair face, trailing the fiſhy dl,” 72; 
© Real motives operate, with a ſure ſucceſs ;* | 
'Tis frank allow'd ; *twere not the motive elſe! 
In other words ; what is, muſt ſurely be, — 
But oft we ſee the young ambitious croud, 
Of airy images, preſſing for court; 


* Hor, Ars Poet, 
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ike other flies, with gilded birth-day ſu it, 
hey meet no acceſs ; or glanc'd on, are gone: 
Nie, one's the favourite; that's the Prince's Will ! 
. 1 1 | | 
more confounding contradiCtions riſe; 40 
nen Centaur-like, are mingled things diſtindt, 
; fops and Solomon, epicure and Saint! 
ppoſe, whate'er you pleaſe, the reigning paſſion ; 
ll it mechanic While it rules, 'twill reign : 
hat then; is Reaſon, Temperance, Paſſion too? 
ath the mettled Steed all power ; the Rider none ? 
bent and Patient lung confus'd in one 


A more commanding Impulſe can't be ſought, 
han what we feel, ſung, ſill will celebrate ; 
| conquering, heaven-born, humane Sympathy : 


l, 


deks melt z the icy ſoul of Enmity; _ "ED 
ole fiery orbs of foes, incens'd to rage. 
ill rain in tears, o'er victims, blind in chains | 

Yet while unfeed, commanding Nature thus * 


rails reſiſtleſs, in it's firſt aſſault; 


Reaſon 


Lit 


/ 


( 


Reaſon flow riſing, lifts th* imperial gold? 
Quells gathering tumults, t order calms all Riſe ; 
Herſelf diſdaining foreign influence, | 
She awful fits ſupreme | and with her ſeeptre, 
Controuls the rapid; cheriſhes the good ; TYRE 
The humble lifts ;——giants fink dwindling dwarfs! 
Crooked is ſtraight, before her piercing ray; 
Poliſh'd the rough; the feeble wield their atms, 
With growing might ; like our Redermer's reign, 
All is made new?* To Reaſon, as to Faith, 

All things are poflible : with that heavenly Aid,” 
The Sp1RIT that rais'd it, blowing ſtill the gale; 
Man's Soul——/elf- -piloted, ſhall gain his port, 
Virtue and bliſs: well exercis'd it's gifts; ; 


LY. 


Like Deity creates, confirain'd by none! — 


Ye hood-wink'd Witlings, proud of human powers, 


Who ſupercilious dare to arrogate 
Gifts more than human, which ye never knew; 
+. Who conſecrating your dear idol blocks, 


* Rev. «xi. 1, 5. | 
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With jealous ſcrupuloſity diſclaim, 
For nature and yourſelves all that's drvine. 

Exalting Man, ye vilely him degrade, 

His Wealth applauding, rob him of his Right; 

Who poorly compliment with dignities, 

Him ye debar from the ſole power to riſe / 

Think not we plead for ſelf-ſufficient pride, 

For boaſting unaſſiſted Reaſon, which diſclaims 
To own it's birth, and conſtant growth from Heaven | 
Creation is a debt we ne'er can pay: 

Man's being is in Him, from whom he lives ; 

And Origin ſupernal, which firſt ſpoke 
Light from th' abyſs, exiſtence' ſelf to life, 
Link'd to his throne, in endleſs golden chain, 
Suſpends the moral, with material worlds | 


Can waters flow, unnouriſh'd by theic ſource? 
Can Flora's beauties, with the Autumnal board, 
Where dainties revel, in {weet tivalry, * 
Mature, uncheriſh'd by their mother Earth ? 
day, could that Dame prolific bring to Birth, 
F 


: 
1 
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The embryo-egg ;—if maſculine warm embrace 
Of ſtill enamour d Phoebus, ceaſe to ſhed, _ 

(Like on Danat's boſom) glowing ſhowers, 

Freſh proofs of ardent, viviſying Love lum 

Rent from their parent ſtalk, the ſuceous root; 
Ah ſoon they dwindle,—ſoon droop—arid duſt, 


Heaven is a fate, not place; and every chord 
Of happineſs harmonious we can ſtrike, 
Torn from it's Lyre Original,. tis dumb: 
Or unaccordant with the firſt plann'd Concert, 
Tt jars harſh diſſonance ; doth it dare ſound. 
Untun'd, uncharm'd, by the great Maſter's band | 


Does Nature's King but frown; th' aſtoniſh'd orby 
Of æther, — would they reel ;—chaos return? l 
Wild, vagrant, all-eccentric is that Soul, 
Each intellectual ftar, daring to drive, 
| Unrein'd, unlighten'd, by the Eternal's eye; 
Through Being' Vaſt, it's blind precipitate way. 


is 


nz) 
Inventive Fancy |-—whaz's the voice of tber! 
Of unſophiſtic man's bold rapturous flights, 
Viſions divine lO what the genial Glow, 
The ideal worlds, of Art's adventurous glance; 
Of poeſy's rich colouring, painting's touch; 
Of every ſcience that adorns the world ? 
Each ſpeck of matter teem'd, pregnant with Spirit z 
Some genii of the ſpot They ſought, felt for, 
Felt how they wanted, inſpiration ; 
But with «n4#nown devotion worſhipp'd ſtill, 
The all-effential, all-pervading Gon 
\Whence fprang Maronian grandeur, poliſh'd flow . 
Of an Horatian lyre, th' immortal fires , 
Mæonian thunder darts through every age? 
Whence his, who emulates or eclips'd them all 
They glimps'd the ſkirts of paſſing Deity; 
This burſt the cloud, and view'd Him face-to face! 
Thoſe ſipp'd of Inſpiration round the mount; 
He climb'd the top, baſk'd in the blaze of day 
Inſufferable But to ſuch as ſeek, „ ls 
* The biding of His power :”—hile they adore, 
F 2 Pant 
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Pant for, His preſence glorious ; yet confeſs 
Themſelves but nothing; Him, their all in all! 


From Pythian priefteſs's Os magna ſonans;” 
With all the enchantment of bleſt poet's brain, 
Down to the loweſt, manual, mimic artiſt; 

All, all confeſs the Gop !—* A Poet born 

In heaven, whoſe lip inſpir'd proclaims him bred 

In groves celeſtial, tranc'd, He glad confeſs'd it 
Strangely unnat'ral, that the ſordid Ore + | 
Should feel the flame thereal ;—not man's SIxIr! 
_ © ”Twere violence to great Nature's law,” chey cry; 


What law? — What nature?—Not of Gop nor man's: 


GRACE is his nature z-—our's much, much to need it 
Can contranatural this be ever call'd ; 

That He who made me wiſer than the ideot, 

Should from himſelf give wiſdom not my own4 
The Eye, each Senſe, is but the Medium-Organ, 


Thro' which Hz ſpeaks to thee ; ſhall theſe be know", 


# + . i. 3, 6. Compare Exode ui. 3. 4 
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And not the voice immediate from His light? 
Can creatures converſe with me? Cannot HE / P 


CharaQteriſtic of Redemption's ſcheme, 

This the grand feature ;—'tis the Sr r's reign L 
Here Grace with Truth joins cordial happy hand : 
Life, Spirit itſelf, the glorious ſyſtem mark 
Diſcriminately— but without that Power, 
Which firſt diſpens'd it; all this quickening Leſſon 
Were but a barren and dead letter ſtill.— 

Can the deaf judge of muſical ſweet ſounds ; 

Or clowns untaught give critiques on a Mara ? 
The firſt Diſciples (wiſh ye demonſtration ?) 
Not ſtiff- neck d Prieſts alone—would not believe 
Nor ſeeing, underſtand ;—mirac'lous taught! 
Or, if they ſaw, confeſs'd,—endur'd not long; 

Till promis'd Paraclete anoints their eyes, 
Confirm'd the wavering, made the timid brave,— 
What violates here great Nature ?—to reſtore Ir? 
This new Creation's, nature's Conſummation. 


The Spirit may bend, may break the honour'd veſſel 


But to recaſt it, to an bigher order: 5 
| 74 It 


| 


l 
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It operates not by quenching human ſouls, I 
No! —by transforming to a make divine. 
Tis Order, not confuſion ; heavenly Calm, / 
Not whirlwinds We have not ſo learn'd of CHRIST If 
Attuned ſuch hearts to concord with themſelves, 1 
Time, ſpace, all nature,-with th' Eternal Ons, 9 
R 
Great Spirit of life, love, peace, give us to taſte, L 
In ſacred ſilence of the muſing ſou}, 
More thy regenerate influence ! Soft deſcend ; 0 
On our oraiſons; on our vigil ſong 6 
Breathe incenſe, Aſia knows not: chear, mumine, 8 
Raiſe, fix, corrob' rate our ſteps, wiſh and thought; * 
Be Thou my Muſe, my Treaſure, crown of joys: : * 
May we walk in, —and ever dread to quench, © . 
& Oh, never never let us ſtray from TRHEEBI'— 0; 
Ere 


Without thee Reaſon oft proves * Ignis fatuus ;* 

Or livid glare, which he inſpired ſaw, T 5 
Who awful paints Satan's terrific woe. 
Give rocks to feel thy fructifying dews, 


( nag } 


Pride mountainous, to bow at thine approach z 
The wilderneſs refle& thy blooming beams, 
And burning deſarts flow reviving ſtreams !— 
Indulge this higheſt wiſh ;—ſuch as my/?! feel 
Thy generous viſits, let them, “ as Thou art 
« Sce Thee] from out the brightneſs thee enſhrining, 
Reveal'd in mildeſt glory ;—like the Grecian,® 
Learn to diſcern, twixt mortal t and Jmmorial! 


$VIII, But how affects this our remembered Theme? 


Confirms, and not ſubverts ;—this Spirit good 
Works on my Will, whole intellectual frame; 
Have I no will then,—no Intelligence ? 

Muſt theſe annihilate be, ere he can influence 
My moral powers ?—He'd operate on nothing 
Whom Jz8vs bade to fee, had he not eyes? —" * 
Or muſt the pupil a blank blockhead be; 

Ere tutors their due honour can receive 


* Hom, Iliad, 
+ The well-kaown candour of a great divine concludes, © Many are 
« obliged to the grace of God; to whom his grace is not much obliged.'* 
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The very act of liſtening, to this Teacher, 

Ear paſſive, raviſhing, — the nobleſt ſketch 
Of Reafon tis my heaven-taught Will itſelf; 
Or this bleſt Doctor lectures but—ZHimſelf ! — 


Is the prime mover, who is all in all; 
Agent or no? Point blank, without evaſion ; 
Do his reſolves, originate or not, | 
From Him, who rides the heavens, “by his Jehovah by 
If not! if motives block his throne as well! 
Then © binding nature faſt in fate,” is jargon : 
He (reverend !) is faſt bound by Fate Himſelf ! 


We might canceive the univerſe to be, 
Varied ad libitum, and yet compleat, 
To his unerring eye: between what is, 
Or ever will exiſt ; and his perfections; 
A diſproportion infinite ſtill reigns : 
And could each comet-eccentricity, 
Of human Will, unmake a world; his Fiat 
More inſtantaneouſly repairs the breach | 


But 
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But is Gor free? Why not his emanations ? 
Made in his image, Man can't but be like Him. 
That Spirit in man, ſacred as the Tiara, - 
« All holy to the Lord” is the ſpring of action 


Motives beſiege it like a rabble rout ; 

Till by her guards of thought, train-bands of Virtua 
Force repels force ; won't Reaſon pacify: 

While Courtiers ſome themſelves infinuate 

This meets her ſmile, as merit may commend, 

That, though aſſuming, feels her princely frown : 

By firmneſs, ſpirit, by juſt prerogativez _ 

She moulds the ideal world, and gives it Law; — 
That Reaſon rationals; Goodneſs the good 

Muſt regulate, we grant ;—Sun's ſhine at noon !— ' 
Arguing® in ſhort ; the State of mind, or motive, 
Weightief incentive bends the balanced will; N 
Begs but the queſtion : Phœbus darts his fires, 

Are theſe the ztherial ſteeds ? the midnight lamp, 


* Vide. Correſpondence between Dr. Price and Dr, Prieſtley, 


wy Illumes 
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Illumes my darkling page; is that the writer? 
Or is this plume that writes, my argument ? 

Motives ] mere abſtract forms, the child of fancy ; 
Invention of the Intellect contriv'd, 
To mete the movements of the mind review'd ;— 
Arn't letters, figures, arbitrary born; . 
With al gebraic characters, lite form'd, 
To calculate numbers; ; quite ab/raf therefrom : 
Native relations none, to Quantity ?— | 
Still they object, „No motive, there's no > Choice; 
If meant of ſuch, once paſs'd the mental Fiat; 
_ *Tis to repeat, Not willing, there's no will!“ 
Yet ſee the Soul ſuperior can ſuſpend, . 
Her judgment - balance; ele& or ſtill demur; _, 
Can with a ſov'raign ſtretch, extend her ſceptre, | 
Towards each quarter of her little Kingdom; 
Summon ideas from remoteſt realms : 
And by a ſpring innate, peculiar to Her, 
Darting can ſearch each corner of her flores ; 
To bid the fleeting, light and phantom troops, 

March 
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March regular before; while She detects, 

(By this acumen of her eye ſharp fix d ;) 

Th' intrinſic worth of each: — tis this exertzort, 
This power at leiſure to diſcriminate, „ 
Aloſt unfetter'd, by a foreign law - f 
(Nought but originates, pure from within ; ) | 
At leiſure chooſe : forms Liberty and Motive too! 


By Energy abſtract and Thought intenſe, | 
Herſelf ſwift ſhifts the ſoul's machinery; 
Like ſtone, the prophet faw cut without hands, 

She bids a grain of Truth, to mountains grow: 
Strait, error's cloud can ſcatter with her glance; 
And by this Taliſman alive within Her, 


Diſpels all «harm, dewitching Motives wear I — 


Theſe caſual ave tl their queen ſmiles upon them 
The grace they meet's quite pendent on her eye: 

To them She gives their feign'd omnipotence ; | / 
Till ſeal'd her ſtanding orders given therein, 
They dance before Her like a fairy-band ; 1 
Shift at her beck, vaniſh at her command, 


F 6 Dilate, | 
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Dilate, diminiſh, ſomething, nothing are 

Owe their exiſtence to her varying leok, 

And live in fancy's eye, but on her Will |— 
Words are but air, but philoſophic truth + © 

Will ſure pronounce © Theſe creatures ate of Her's P 


FIX. On pain of Beauty's frown, we can't full chaſe, 
A game that many a mighty hunter foil'd ; 
In ſearch of Spirit* it may ſtart again ! 


Juſt ſo, (reverting to the point we left) 
Pleaſure's a Jilt, more humourſome and falſe, 
Than Woman-haters deem the fair creation ; „ 
But why ?—Becauſe her will is not her ownz 
It trembling hangs precarious on the breath, 5 
Of wild, impaſſion'd and coquetiſh Man: 
She's bound, and muſt obey the changeling's nod; 
And only is, what human caprice makes Her! 
She's ſecondary in quality, handmaid; 
And though her influence ſtrong may over - rule, 
* Vide Book ili. Ine 220. Cre. 

The 
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The lordly principle a while; yet is her ſtate, | --* 
Submiſs, attendant, waiting on the walks; : 
The bent, the ſallies of the varying Soul 

Thus to that nobleſt, of which we diſcourſe ; 
That Pleaſure I'ſhould- reap, ſown with my blood, 
For public good, were ſtrange, twere great indeed; 
'Twere fupra-human ; oppugns it's regal rule, 
Self- preſervation (though this then benen 
The Hero's notice, beſt effected be, A 16:4 VF 
By ſuch his valour:) Lo, a Gon appears | | 
His Finger, his Almighty Love is here; (| 
'Tis that the pleaſure gives, gives it it's grandeur; 
(Tho' but reflexive of it's ſource dine, ) 
Which for one ſingle moment, can outweigh, 
An age of luring gay futurity |—— 
Ah ! how cajol'd poor Pleaſure were in this ? 
But Love, triumphant Love /- fills, bends the ſcale— 
That, inſtantaneous born as quick extinct; 
But this palm-flouriſhing unreſtrained by fate, 
It lives commenſurate with th' angelic race; 


Im- 


— — — — ew * 


6 
Immenſe, aſpiring ever, exidleſs too + | + | 
Reaſon and Self may whiſper to her ear, | 
Like Philip's boy; to rein it's ſpirit, guide 
It's fire immortal !—are They then the King? 
The faſt may poliſh, to advantage fet, » 1 + 
This heavenly diamond; but her brilliancy 
Springs inftant from Herſelf ; though wide dilate | 
A Princeſs born, the gives, becauſe ſhe will? 
Her very nature's, to communicate;,— . 
What ſays, fair Gratitude allied to Her? 
Who paying owes!” thinks She ne'er pays her due: 
Delights indebted ; yet Herfelf would pay, 
To cancel but in part, the obligation | 


Is this all Self too — Our poſition's juſt 3 ' 1 
My friends, my country, kind, are all myſelf.— Wh 
Theſe, true, are crown'd with heart-felt glad applauſe, Sho 

Which worlds can't purchaſe: pleaſures till Hin: At | 

Thoſe muſt precede, or theſe could never dez il ©" 
Theſe but the warmth, not Sun: the Beauty yielding No 

Repays th' admirer every ſacrifice ; Alle 

Un! 


But 'tis for Lene The Fruit are they, — not Noot 
Per- 
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Perdition to that meagte-ſentimens2 © ' | | 
Above humanity, ſome ſeeming wiſe, - TIL, 
Would ſtil perſuade you, that the lofty flights | 
Of generous Charity, ſtoop ſympathetic, 
Of meek-ey'd Pity, baſtards are of Self! 
« Ourſelves to pleaſure, we converſe with pain U 
« The wretch relieving, but ourſel ves relieve !”'— 
Sage beyond ſenſe, they bafely ſo degrade, 
Apollo's healing art, in ſouls humane ! 
Benignant; mean they but to bleſs themſtlyes ? 

12 Is the Day dim, ſuppoſint they are blind? 
Why charge not Sol, with aims ſiniſter too ? 


To fly the loweſt in this arguments 
Why Pain at others* woe; what fire electric, 1 
&, Shoots through the heart, a thouſand miles apart, 
At the recital of a brave's diſtreſs ? | 
| ls there refle&ion ; * this may be my lot ” 
gp Wl No! that fame inflant, that the voice of pain ad 
Aſſails my ear, in foreign anguiſh; ſtrait, "1 29 
Unlike what's felt for Self, from which we flee ; 
. To 


To his own likeneſs; to a common ſelf, 


See 'twining in one commonweal, It weaves, 
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7 this by impulſe not to be reſtrained, 


We preſs /—Say is not this ſignet divine, 
Stamping each grain of life ſtream'd from Himſelf, 
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With all that live! Such Light's moſt beauteous orb; 
Shade of the Eternal! radiance love- united! 


That variegated dreſs, which cloaths all nature! 


HowarD! to every true born Briton dear, 3 
(Britain, like Zion of old, glory of earth, 7 
For heaven-begot, belov'd Benevolence ) Wide 
While thy looks, ſoothing tears conſole the breaſt, And 4 


Of care-corroded, drooping latiguiſhment ; That 
The hollow eye of pale diſcaſe rolls round, 1 2 It wal 
The ear accuſtom'd to the mournſome voice Bold 
Of melancholic moan, ſighs, plaints and groans, He ma 
Now s to hear this ſtill, this gentle ſound, Living 
Melodious whiſp' ring from adown the clouds ; Give t 
Amaz d from whence ſuch great Salvation comes FEE The A 
To find their depth of woe, not paſs'd redreſs; dalyati 


T hat 
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That Spirits divine, with demons dwell in men. 
In accents, which ſky-tinfured Seraphs hold, 
He cries, 4 Fear not, I'll bind the broken heart, 


« My Sov'reign's near, —a Jubilee's proclaim'd ; 

« Feet to the lame, light to the blind be given, 

« Reſcue to captives, to the dying life :” 

Ye dumb, ye dying, chaunt your Hero's name 

Good man ! one earth's too little for his ſoul ; 

He weeps, for that his arms of Chriſtian love - 

Cannot embrace more worlds of Infidels ; -''- + 

By good to conquer, not deſtroy—but ſave. . 

Wide as the tropicks would He them extend, 

And dares the burning Line, can he but quench 

That more terrific flame, the Peſtilence ! 

Ir walks at noon, flings fierce it's brands abroad :— 

Bold, cool, collected, yet with fire of zeal, 

He marches to the war; may Iſrael's Gop, 

Living and true, in whoſe high name Thou marcheſt, 

Give to thy ling, it's proud, gigantic head; 

The Appollyon flay, that hath his millions flain ! 

dvation's Captain like, free ſacrifice, 
Thou 
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Thou felf doſt offer, to give thouſands life: 
Angels attend, t' announce his ryfag too, 

From ſhades ſepulchral, glooms of Golgotha z 

Full many a year, long chear the admiring nationt; 
Till Thou aſcend with, from Him, to receive 

Full ſatisfaction to thy labouring ſoul |. 


$ X. Deſcend to lower tribes that double brute, 
The grunting herd: (while favour'd man's feelings, 
As lordly, kingly, chime with all that breathe; ) 
Theſe with their kind, in ſymmetry of heart, 
Alike partake :—One thus with pity tourt'd, - 
Will ſport his life, ruſh on the pointed ſpear q 
To ſhield his brother, from a harmleſs wound: 
Call this mechanical; as brutal love, 
It focial ſure, not ſelfiſh ſhould be deem'd | 
Or tendereſt Mercy, were moſt mercenary z 
Loftier it's flights, more gros lin would it creep : 
This ſneaking, fox-like virtue, let us track, 
Deep to it's lurking hole; timid and fly, 
It ſeldom ſtalks, beyond the ſcent of home: 
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{Juſt like the creeping art of Navigation, 

Ere th' needle's paſſion was diſclos'd to men! 

To prove it, like falſe Parolle's in the play; 
8; M{uppoſe the ſpirit of the man of Roſs, 
Should ſeize it poring o'er it's plots for pelf ; 
Land him amid ſome tribe, that trades in blood: 
Where Tomohawks are implements of ſport z 
And to the ſkilful, who play well therewith, 
Yield melody delightful—dying groans, 
| With rapturous ſhrieks; drawn from the tortur'd nerves, 

Of the rack'd victims giving up the ghoſt ! 

Go now, thou niggard, lukewarm, miſer Love, 

Join the gay circle, and increaſe the ſport z 

No! my blood's child ; it curdles at the fight PP 
"Wit never yet was warm ?—But why ? thy lot 

Lies now with ſuch ; their laws, the fame with thine, 

delf-aggrandizement ; or high pleaſure's gain: 

To mount on others” ruin, to their wealth ; 

On others” agony, their raptures raiſe | 

They but purſue thy ſyſtem to it's length ; 

dew thou but pity, and they'll outlaw thee !— 
Jul What 


640 


What ſtrange phenomena the man that melt, gut 
Then ſeeks Himſelf, much as the ſavage Hydra Tear | 

Thy n 
 Upſtart the opponents of our favourite theme, Some 
For ever ſilenc'd, think they, by ſuch facts; To be 
Vain theory, which helliſh deeds confute |— Thy e 
« Were Sympathy connatural to the heart, Let A 


How could the hearts of men ſuch monſters be 
By broaching firſt the doctrine we oppoſe ; 
Then acting on it, dreaming it e | 


As if Humanity were inhumane; 

Becauſe Phalaris' bull was made by man; 

Or mankind oft have dived in Acheron, 

Racking it's dregs, a brother to torment z 

Torn Tartarus' bowels, others hearts to tear 
Therefore no Gov, nor Heaven, nor Love there were! 


cv 


| | Or let 

Were all compaſſion ſelfiſh ; ſuch had been, 
Marvels of mercy, through mere Enmity ;— Ho 
Faln Lucifer, Arch-devil was of courſe ! 
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But how man Pity; nee * 
Tear ſuch a puling baby from thy breaſt: 
Thy manhood now is ſhewn, by dev'liſh pranks ; 
Some new inquiſitorial cruelty, 
To be the verieſt bloodhound of the pack 
Thy eaſe, advancement, fame, all reſt upon it: 
Let Angel-pity die, where dæmons live 
© Thou canſt not quite caſt off humanity ;* 
Why ? but becauſe kind Nature, kinder is 
To thee ; than thy hugg'd ſelf : her witneſs loud 
And long, ere filenc'd quite, will plead within thee ;— 


'Tis not a univerſe of patch'd-up pleaſures 
Can alter the divinity of Right; of Wrong, 
be Zchiop, the infernal black; unchang'd : 
Tw enthron'd divinity of Love in Man! 
Or let the Villain, Traitor, Nero triumph 


- . 


* 


Howanp, Baviour- like, aſſumes all human grief, 
Shares it himſelf, weds nature to his heart, | 
ld touch'd with all the infirmities of man 


ut 
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And joys,” or mourns, as others live or die! 
Oh may th' effuſion of his generous ſoul, | 
Wing, wing the time, when all feſh ſhall be faved} 


The h 
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| The aſtoniſh'd imps of Inferue, ſo wont, 

To revel wanton in theſe regions dire, 

Fly, muttering confuſion, routed fly, 

To apprize the prince of darknefs, that his throne 
Muſt tremble to its centre, ſhould this Champion 
* Girt with humanity,—go en to conquer; 


O er 


Ha 


Diſpenſing eaſe from thraldom; hope, young joy, With 
Throughout the realms of Pluto's ſable reign ; Could 
As o'er thoſe confines, which He now invades | day ( 
Tartarian torment bears the wondrous news; Oh! 


Could gleam from heaven eve viſit ſpirits damn d, Myſel 
They Ixion-like muſt now ſuſpend their wheel — Mug 
Ah! would ſuch acts of grace but viſit them And, 

| Or bl 


Fly ſwift the hour, — tis paſt the Eternal's ſeal j That 
O every heart humane, catch glad the ſound, 

Each boſom, glowing with ſoul-brotherhood, 4 
** Drink 
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Yriok as from ſolar blase, th' enlivening ray - 
The hour ſhall come, when Love's mild Sow'reign mounts 
is car of ſpirit and life, bright darting round, 

rom eyes of grace innumerous, Merey's ſaule. 

o his redeem d, tren/pert Hs clad in ama 

Of Deity paternal, ſhall drive full, | 

er all the hoſts of bis and mankind's foes 3 

o crown the enterprize, Howard began! 


Ss” 
Had the great dragan's tail ſwept all the flars,® s 
With diabolical ſelf-love, from heaven; 
Could he unthrone too Him, the God of love 
day (hovering like the bat,) where would&& thas rank ? 
0h! with Abdiel, eries the heart humans, 
Myſelk ſhall be my tomb; periſh, ar turn. 
Muft I '—then ſingly good, ſelf-bleſt II and; ; 
And, ſpite of Inferus, through life maintain, 
Or blaze, a victim to thy cauſe, O Lu !- 
That Soul can never die, that lives to Thee. 


* Rev. 111. 35 * * Wo 1 
Thy | To 
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$ XI. To ſay that Pleaſure prompts the heart to lore, 
Inverts eternal truth ; 'tis the reward . 
Of virtuous feelings, Heaven high pleas'd ſubjoins— 
Review the devotee of female charms ; 


Nameleſs delights he reaps from ſighs, pain, toil;* . 


Whate'er would pleaſe her heart, who reigns in his: 
Emptied of ſelf, he is no more his own 3 © 
Dwells on her lip, expires beneath her frown ; 
Lives in her life, and ſmiles but when ſhe ſmiles |— 
Not for a filthy lucre; carnal pay: - | 
Cupid's anathema attend all ſuch, . 
Who would confound pulſations angel like, 
In pure love's heart, with the rank ſtinking herd [+ 
Each gratification terminates in her's ; 
With looks ineffable, that mutual ſpeak, - 
Concentering both in the ſame chaſte embrace 3 
Myſterious unity f of their whole being 
He nought eſteems, but as enjay'd with Her; 

Ges. xxix, 20. 

+ Amor omnibus Idem, Ovid, 

t Eccleſiaſticus xxxvi, 22-35: 
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Himſelf he ſole enjoys to Her devote ; 


To ſee her happy, —heighth of earthly bliſs : 
He, true, is happy; but—becauſe he /oves 7 


d: | Attend once more, the loftieſt ſtretch, 
: We can conceive; expreſſive made of all Perfection, 

All. perfect Love! diſpenſing Good for Evil, 

Oh heart-enobling, elevating: prayer; | 
vo bleſs the head, condemn'd by it's on curſe; 
Forgive the foe, and love an enemy! "0 4 
Flight above nature ſeems it ? Goſpel-wing'd, 

Nature can reach it; and is that ſelf too? 

To cruſh, Anteus-like, th' imperious impulſe, 

Offspring of earth, foſter'd by that mean dam, 

Self-intereſt ! A friend, Judas betrays me * 

Hach robb'd, hath ſtabb'd me, far beyond requital : . 

| calm the riſing tumult ; (call this prudential,) 

To bind a. paſſion, that would ſoon diſtract me: 

Revenge, that moment were the ſweeteſt paſſion, \ 749 
Worth a man's being; clam'rous loud for Juſtice !— 


: . 
bi 
- 


Deut. xxxii, 32—7. 
G Llift 
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J lift an eye to Him, who rules the world, I 
Events I know are His; this wayward Race, 
Of mankind, all His family; my foes, 
My brethren : them to wound, worſe wounds myſelf 
The injury done will on itſelf recoil : 
By law eternal, writ with diamond- pen, 
Engrav'd on adamantine rock for ever : 
He moſt muſt ſuffer, who's the Injurer ! 
Vengeance to pity turns ; Compaſſion kindles ; 
 Yearns for a ſoul, ſelf-pierc'd, in ſmiting me ! 
His error to correct, the common loſs, 
Repair; and glad the Father of us both ; 
The claim of juſtice I'll myſelf diſcharge : 

Tf He's inſolvent, let me pay that due ; 
Which lenity and love ſay, I ſtill owe! : 
By him forgiving, I will both oblige!“ 
Thus nobly kind's cherubic Charity ; 
Enduring wrong, It bears men's burdens too : 


All things believing, hoping againſt hope, 


* Eccleſiafticus xxvili, 1-8. 
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Imputes to ignorance, een rank enmity 1— | 

Such the true ſpirit of the Fount of good; 

She heaven-deſcended, emulates her. Sire : 

Where “ ſin abounded, Grace much more abounds !” 


The mind expanded, views the maſs of men, 
One wide infirmary ; for health enjoy'd, 
Freely contributes He, to their relief ; 
As being himſelf frail too !4 Malice maligns me: 
My thoughts ſoar with the Sage; ſhall I be moved, 
By barking curs ? Th' empreſs of night is not !|— 
day that your life's their mark; they're ſtill controul'd : 
Should Bedlam furies clang their horrid chain, 
And threat you with damnation ! None ſane would : 
All rage is madneſs ! and would you rave too? 
Wim you forge fetters, fix them on yourſelf ! 
As golden priz'd, they'll wring the very ſoul: 
Suppoſe them glorious, as they flattering boaſt ; | 
Pleaſing and dear, as ſilken pleaſure's ſelf; 
® Prov, ili, 39. 
+ Ifaiah li. 7, 8, 11. 
G 2 Re- 


4 


| 
| 
. 


( 148 ) 


Revenge inflaming, to a burning hate: 


Still Love divine abhors the mean emotion ! | 

To build it's gain upon another's loſs: 

*T will tear the ſordid dictate from It's heart; 
Should ſhe ſtill cheriſh it, *twill rend that too! 

If with the Prince of Peace, it dare not die; 

With Saul transform'd,“ taught by his lightning-tooks 
(Brighter than noon, yet mild as love-lipp'd Morn ;) 
'Twill evil wiſh itſelf; it's Foes to ſave / 


$ XII. Mirror of meekneſs He,+ who firuggled 
4 [long ; 
Quelling that ſavage; bleak Ingratitude , 
That gnawing, ſharp-tooth'd, moſt unnatural vice 
Impious Rebellion, murmuring blaſphemy ; 
Which ſtung him deep, as fiery ſerpents thoſe, 


Who ſought no Saviour in the brazen one; 


Deeper than death]! Admire and bow conviction, 


* Rom, ix. 3, 
+ Ecclefiaſticus xly. I—6, 


+} Ta xagrs agxain vv yiea;ueh. 


Ye that would mete all human hearts by yours; 
Scanting their quarry to your pinion d wing: 

See here a Soul, to whom her Gop had giv'n 

A face ſublime, let fly it's nobleſt love, 

Sublimer than her looks : when all the glory 
Which high mirac'lous Omnipotence, 

Could give; Itſelf tremendous, threats to bar, 

From a' poſterity of countleſs myriads ; 

And by the Seal eternal, would entail, 

All upon Him and His“, awful He dares, 

Stand in the breach; and face the fiery torrent, 

Of wrath like the Aſſyrian's, ſevenfold hot! 
Zexlous for nothing, but his honour'd Lord ; 

And ſubjeQs worthleſs, yet ſo well belov'd : 

Muſt they be cruſh'd? He vows to die with them! 
Prince like, bravely prevails againſt ſtern juſtice ; 
Rather than ſeize ſuch flattering crown of empire, 
To reign ſole happy: Cen his head, houſe, name, 
Shall periſh under heayen but Iſrael's King, 

He knew, was Merey; and the man ſhone like HM, 


+ Vide Exodus, 
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Will deſpicable, little, daſtard Self, 
Yet longer dare defy a truth, ſo bright? 
Fit objects of that pity, which they want; 
As void of Reaſon, as of heart humane !— 
Bluſh, Chriftian, thus far diſtanc'd by the Jew ; | 
Shall Sinai's horrors. vie with Sion's beauty ; 


The thunderous trump, rival the ſilver ſounds, 
Of ſpirits juſt, angels innumerous ? 


Shall Death's dread doom pleaſe more. than Spirit and 
[life ?— 


The Patriarch leader ſacrificed to friends; 
Thine, thine, O Chriſtian, died ; foes to redeem : 
Was it for thee ?—go, live, love, die like Him / 


By her ſoft Radiance, ſtooping from the ſkies, 
Condoling human weakneſs ; and a look, 
Of ſmiling ſoftneſs ſhed on this effort, 
To plead for Her; Oh, by her rank on high; 
By eyes, that captivate each happy Hierarch, 
Who feels the force of her own eloquence ; 


By every ligament 'tween man and man, 


Or 


r 
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Or with his Gop; let Charity diffuſe 

Her liberal ſpirit pure, fill every breaſt ; 

Haſten th' unſuffering kingdom, —which will come !® 
Bring down the New Jeruſalem to earth ; 

Where Juſtice, wed with Love, alone ſhall reign : 
Self-juſtified, deſcendants, heirs of Gop !— 


Commence your reign ; aſſume your ſtate, bleſt Powers, 


Of native, heaven-leagu'd, welcome Royalty ; 
Amphion the laurel yields, Earth grows to Heaven ; 
Prieſt, Levite, Turks, ſhall turn Samaritans ! 


® Ifaiah xxv. 1, 2, to. li, 3. lv. 1, 13. 


THE END OF THE FOURTH PART, 
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SKE TCHES or BEAUTY. 
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Se, I. and II. The ſame Point purſued, and it's Doctrine more 
fully argued ; from Sympathy and Friendſhip.—5 III. From a chaſte 
Paſſion, — IV. and V. Tranſlated and ſublimed to Piety, as founded 
in the Divine Nature,—4 VI. Futility of all religious Pretence with- 
out it; an Addreſs to the Hon, Miſs Anneſley, on Philanthropy, 
VII. Applied to the Great at large; with the Sketch of a Ruſtic, 
4 VIII, Exhortation to the Relief of indigent Virtue, —{ IX. X. aud 


XI. From the Promiſe of Reward—and even of the vicious, from 
Divine Compaſſion ; and our own Need of it—More immediately 


from the glorious Pattern of Howard and Hanway.—9 XII. Enforced 
eſpecially in a religious View; with à rapturous Glance of Chriſtian 


Love, 


(I. O wipe from Love's bright robe of virgin ſnow, 
Each ſpeck of low ſuſpicion caſt upon Her 
With candour we ſubjoin ; her adverſaries, 

Th' opponents of her bigheſt dignity, 


Miſs two diſtinctions, ſhining clear as day! 
G 5 When 
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When tis alledged, He, who confers a gift, Ye 

© Does it to heal his own internal wound BY Ye 

© By pity made, and tender like herſelf : WI 

Cauſe with effect, the action, and it's ſource, Ye 

They flat confound ! That men are thus compell'd, Het 

By genuine Nature, others“ grief to ſhare; Ye 

To wade through pain, another eaſe to bring, At 

And hazard life, to help a drowning brother ;— Bu! 
This, this the Virtue is; 'tis that's the Gift */ Th 
The other only miniſters to it ! Wi 

*Tis this, as with a ſeal celeſtial, ſtamps, dee 

It's worth; as born for others, not itſelf !—- _ (Pr 

But that's not all; ſee in the overt acts, We 

Of this benign, and world-cementing Power; of 


A difference glaring, as the light of truth ! 


| An idle, ſordid, and a vicious wretch, 
Tatter'd all o'er, Lazar in body and mind, 


Craves alms from you; Ha toad ſcarce ſhocks you more: 


Nec aurum nec argentum, beneficium eſt; ſed ipſa tribuentis voluntas! 
| | Sen. 


Ye 
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Ye 'void the ſight ; but ſtill he crawls upon you ;— 
Ye give to drive the loathſome creature from you : 
With look averſe, diſdain and ſharp rebuke, 

Ye flee from what annoys you, like the plague ! 
Here grant we; that 'tis ſelf moſtly prevails ;— 
Yet even here ſweet Pity's tear will ſtart, 

At ſight of human nature thus in ruins !— 

But differenc'd far, and diſtant as the poles, 

The ſoft compaſſion that commiſerates, 

With virtuous woe, in Mercy's* beaming eye :— 
See, the faint mother ſinks o'er famiſh'd babes; 
(Prudential induſtry, and modeſt worth, 

Won't ſkreen always from want :)* her appetite 
* Denying, gave them all!“ till more the babe, 


% The Diamond and the Ruby's blaze 
« Conteſt the palm with Beauty's Queen; 
% Not Beauty's Queen, enſhrin'd in rays, 
« So dazzling as the diamond's ſeen ! 
But glowing gems in Pity's eye 
„ Outſhine the diamond's brighteſt blaze; 
% As the ſweet bluſh of Modeſty 
„% More beauteous than the ruby is! 


G 6 That 
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That lies the neareſt to her dying heart, 
Hath ſuck'd from thence the life; you ſee; — and faint 
With them! till they revive, and look intenſe, 


4 Meaning unutterable thanks !—then liſten, 


The gentle lips, whence kindneſs* law ſweet flows; 
© Enquiring whence their woe; granting it great, 

© The caſe moſt pitiable l the Heart here dwells 
Upon the. ſcene z moſt fondly pain'd, nor reſts, 

Till perfect Eaſe reſtore the life ſo ſav'd ; 

For this contrives It. pouring wine and oil [eng 
Another's happineſs here makes my own; 

Not my delights excite me that to ſeek | 


§ II. Survey the queſtion, in another light ; 
The plodding, ſcraping, conſequential Cit, 
Will ſimper vague, as if pure friendſhip ſhone, 
Once from his downward eye, true from his heart; 
No courtier's ſqueeze ſeems heartier than his; 
You'd think Oreſtes' ſoul inſpir'd his clay, 
For you his Pylades yes,“ juſt as much 


4 
Eccleſiaſticus xxxvii, 1—8. 


As 


G 


As ſhone in Shylock; with his bond and knife ! 

'Tis your's, he means, not you, when courteous thus: 
Your purſe, or fleſh, believe it, is the prize, — 4; 
Unlike that ſoul-enclaſp'd, ennobling charm; - 
Friendſhip indeed / rare as the Almond bloſſom, 

Yet it does blow; planted in youth, twice pleas d, 
Matures with age, blooms even from the grave 

Moſt frequent found perhaps in female breaſts 

Gloſher than lilies ; glowing as the roſe, 
Flouriſh'd in Lucia's Tears warm from the heart, 
Now chear it's foliage, and it's fragrance ſpread ; 

As willing incenſe, at her ſacred ſhrine : 

Of filial Piety, connubial Faith; 

Exalted thought, fine taſte, yet ſoul ſincere ; 

Immortal Honour, Pattern of her Sex'l— 

By ſoft compliance, form'd all lovely Woman, 

To temper man ; to poliſh all they touch : 

To impart th' heavenly fares their boſom warm, 

Therr eyes unconſcious ſhoot, in dimples lurk !— 


As finiſh'd laſt ; crown of creation's work: 


With native honour, modeſt elegance ; 


Sweet 
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Sweet ſenſibility and downy love 
They, Beauty's ſelf, beatify the world !— 


Their warmth, their ſoftneſs, oft runs two in one; 
When on one cuſhion, they one ſamplar work: 
But not confin'd to ſex; Men, Men there are, 

W hoſe hearts the ſwift infection ſometimes catch; 
Who ſelves commuting, living juſtify, 

Th' exploded notion, of the ſoul's migration: 
Attachmenc ſuch, they ſay, as can ſurpaſs, 

E'en Woman's love ;* Oh, is it poflible ! 

The love of women! higher can there be? 

Then where theſe floods combine ; Friendſhip, 
And woman's Love | All, all muſt fall before it.— 
But ceaſe my heart, indulge not thus to bathe, 

In luſcious bliſs: Thou art not now reclin'd, 
OnELLA's boſom !—For friendſhip wert thou pleading; 
And ſay, what wouldſt not thou devote, to ſerve, 
Thy friend ?* A ſolitary Eaſtern rule, 


* 2 Sam. i. 26. 
+ 1 Sam. viii. 1, 
Were 
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Were nought to thee ;—without thy Friend to ſerve z—— 
To pleaſure, and enjoy him :—here the flame 

Of ſocial paſſion, kindling in the breaſt, 

Shoots heavenly ; and acquires like purity ;— 

What Eve, grown giddy with luxurious guilt, 

Falſely ſurmis'd, is here fact realiz'd ; 

Tis growing up to Godhead !—ſuch Friendſhip, 
Fed by the tree of life; *twas brought to earth, 

By Gop's emboſom'd Sow ; by Him diſplay'd, 

And darts from Him, through the ſelected Mind! 


$ IIT. In fine, yet once, where this is. Love refin'd ; 
Then nought but heaven's delights can it ſurpaſs ! 
Where kindred ſpirits, cloath'd in kindred blood ; 
Are nice attun'd, as Baſs and Treble are! 
The one rough ſounding, ſoften'd to gentleſt note ; 
The Laſt wrapt, ſinking, in the ſtrong embrace: 
Each loſt in each, form the compleateſt whole , 
One form'd to pleaſe, the other to be pleas'd ; 
Ile born to love, his Charmer to be lov'd ! 


Where Cupid reigns : but the polluted brute, | 
Who 
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Who roves o'er ground prohibit, never meets, 

His mate !* th' inchanting, ſuperficial joy 
Knows no diſtinction, ſave what body makes; 
Flaſhy and ſcorching, as the fiery bolt , — 
Incenſed here, we ftill as freely grant; 

That Self, deteſted Self's, the Salamander! 

Not ſo the Pair, whom gentler ſtars unite ; 
Nought vulgar cleaves to them ! A life peculiar, 
Which none but ſuch can taſte ; themſelves uplifts, 
Above whate'er they were, or dreamt before ! 
Delicious change; where a far dearer Self, 

Than was e'er felt, is found; as if new made, 

Freſh from the Almighty-hand ! Man then excell'd, 
The puddled maſs of mankind now, no more; 

Than the tranſparent, intermingled Two, 

(Where the belle paſſion chaſte, unſmothering glows,) 
Excel the purchas'd joy, the harlot-ſmiles ; 

The fulſome gluttony of Venus” ſlaves |— 


* Eccleſiaſticus xxv. 16. 
+ Eccleſiaſticus Xxiii. 16—20, 


+ Proverbs xxxi, 10, ad fin, 
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The one, more beſtial than the prone-ey'd ſwine z 
That breathes a leſs impure, more generous flame; 
Where lurks no “ cunning, cruelty, or death !*” 
The other; nought on earth can equal it 

Witneſs the youth, on whoſe benighted orbs, 

[By ſkill of Oc'liſt freed from night's fell chains) 
Freſh beam'd the lamp of day, with Light's fair face g 
As yet unſkill'd how this new world might break, 
That amorous chain, which drew him from Himſelf: 
Rither than loſe, her voice, and Step melodious $, 
Which ſo enſlav'd him, vows to ſacrifice 

Theſe his new eyes; and for her ſake be chain'd, 


In that dark dungeon, where She onlyThone |—7 
No Simile can paint, an elevation ; 


* 


As far ſuperior to life's narrow views, 
Above the little plots of earth and time; 


* Ecclefiaſticus xix, 2, 3. Prov. v. 3, 4» 5. vii. 21—4. | 
+ lt being ſuggeſted by the miſtreſs of his heart, that on the fight 
o! her perſon he might loſe his former partiality in her favour ; ſooner 
Can loſe the pleaſure which the Sound of her approach, and Converſe | 
vere wont to give him, he wiſhed for ever to continue blind 
+ A ſtronger caſe in point, Vide Appendix. 


As 
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As were the lov'd diſciple's, when in Patmos, 
He ſaw the whole profound of Grace's ſcheme ! 
(Far as things earthly can be like thoſe heavenly 3; 
Thus theſe, loſt in pure tides of modeſt joy, 


Careſs the angel, “ whence it flows on them |! 


Each day delightſome gives each, ſome freſh charm ;— 


Within exceſs, ſo let it ;—but dare not, . 
Defraud His due; whoſe Love inſpires it all: 
Are drops ſo ſweet ; what muſt the Ocean be ?— 
Worſhip is due to Him,—and HIM alone. 


$ IV. Him then revere, as central Sun of all ! 
All others love; but as they lead to Him: 
Ah, that's the ſting, the dangerous ſting attends ; 
Leſt Beauty finite rival Infinite / 
To Him, Oh let the raviſh'd heart aſcend, 
Unbounded ardor It uncontroul'd nor dampt, 
By any meaner flame: to Him obeiſant, 
Let it high mount; Spring of Benevolence, 


* Ecclefiaſticus xxvi. 13—19. 
Eceleſiaſticus xliii, 30, ad fin. 


Itſelf! 


— 


f. 
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Itſelf! Who was, and is, and is to come; 
Sole perfect amiable, and muſt be lov'd, 
For what Hs is, eſſential in HIMSELF |— 


- 


Immenſe, capacious, ever new expanſe, 

Thou on thy milky boſom bear'ſt the weight; 

In the vaſt regions, of thy daring eye, 

Thou, thou alone canſt guide the flight of Souls ! 
Fair Piety Crude chaos, maſs confus'd, 7 


| The ſport of folly, as the child of chance, 


Were this grand moral ſcene ; being abrupt, 
Joys all fortuitous, and hope abſurd ; 

Without thy glorious, vivifying reign :— 
Centre of Order, Beauty, endleſs bliſs !— 


As winding riv'lets, their young tribute offer ; 
And purling wrap them in the ſweeping train, 
Of the next ſtream, that awful bows it's head ; 
And deferentially retreating, joins, 

To ſwell ſome titled flood; proud to augment 
lis copious honours rolling to the deep! 
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As ye my parent ſtreams, Credy and Veo; Fro 
(Guiltleſs of this ambition, to enrol Df fa 
Your names in ſong; — what more the yellow Tiber, MVher 
To yield th? inſpiring draught, which Flacchus drank? ier ſj 
A ſentimental heart's my Helicon | 

Sweet ſenſibility, Kill, Kill inſpire me: 

That filial duty, which now grateful owns, 

Your nurturing early care; thus paid by praiſe !— ' 


Vith 
nd f 


och 


Fameleſs are Ye? Your graſſy, ſedge-crown'd banks W 7; 
Still wear the veſtige of my youthful ſports, | 


durch; 
On memory reflecting, ſoothing, fond; ye th 
The careleſs pleaſures of a ſchool-boy's life ; gr: 
In converſe ſocial, as the nuptial tie, Jour 1 
Chearful ye journey on, to pay your court ; lix'd 
To the majeſtic, wealthy, far-fam'd Ex; 2 ; ſha 
Lo He, with increas'd ſtate, ſuperbly clad, ith 
Rolls deeply grand ; his nobler homage gives, mbo! 


Unto the royal Main: to It's vaſt ſtores, 
Pouring the plenty, that pervades the Globe; 
To cloath the naked; and the famiſh'd feed. 


From 


68) 
From fair Devonia's eyer gay-green hills ; 

Of face as varying as th* Heſperian ſpot, 
det, WV here knit the Seaſons led the jovial dance; 
!— err ſparkling features ſpeak the lively joy, 
Vith which She rolls, her welcome fleecy tribute 
and floods of grain, firſt wav'd devout to heav'n, 
To chear men's heart; and thus enhance that praiſe ! 


v1 


ks 


Thus O ye joyous hearts, like pious be; 
urcharg'd by bounteous Nature, full of love* 
ye the great Origin of all your ſweets : 

; grateful incenſe, all devote to Him !* 

our ye each gift create,4+ that flows to you, 
lix'd with your richer currents; all to loſe, 

5 ſhallow tides, in Joy's immenſity : 

"ith zealous tranſport, own your Ocean-ſource z 


mboſom'd in th* embraces of your Goo 


* Pſalm xcyi. 6-10, 


+ Pſalm ciy. 14, 15. 
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Friendly is rational, chaſte, genuine love, 
To Piety moſt pure“: It animates 
The thoughts, t' outwing themſelves, all vulgar Aim 
As borrow'd flame, t afpire to Heaven, it's Centre! 
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§ v. Here ſtarts the faireſt proof this point to cloſe; WA m 


(To riſe the higheſt in our argument ;) 
© Love clear of Intereſt,” can it ever be; 
Is it in GOD? It is then poſſible: 
(Our former reaſoning + will here too fight bold!) 
No other impulſe could prompt Him to work; 
It is in Him ! Why not in Seraphim; 
Why not in Man ? If ſeal diſcriminate, 
The ſign ſpecific, by which we define it, 
Be found on Him ; why rob Him of this honour? | 
Self-dereliction; the whole heart devote, h 
Is the full ſacrifice, which heaven demands, 
To Gop, to man: © Love ſeeking not her own :' 
If paid entire to Beauty uncreate, 
| * Vide Spect. in Loco, 


+ Book iii, line 164 « iv, line 30. For, 
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Why not in part to what partakes of H? 

Is His love void of ſelf; ſay is it pure? 
Acceptable to Him, ſuch ours muſt be. 

Merely © adore Him, becauſe firſt beloved; 

Were phariſaical, a publican, | 

A muck-worm, might as much: no praiſe in this 
Where this works not, no nobler motive can ;— 
When He, who drank the bland balſamic breath + 
Of his great Maſter's ſoul, decides on this, 
t plain imports z th* ineſtimable grand gifts 


Of free ſalvation, are the living Spring 

Of love divine; that SPIRIT of grace and truth 5 
Generous, and noble ,—from man's heav'nly Friend, 
Faſhions the Chriſtian to /ike glorious image 


For ſervice rational, which He requires; 


'Tis Him to rev'rence, not barely as Gop, 
but 2-24 1 Surpaſſing Excellence; in Whom, +- 
that is great, juſt, amiable: and true, 


beauteous in art or nature infinite, 


+ 1 John iv, 19. 
(Fit 
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(Fit theme for love, and far tranſcending praiſe;) 
As in one Object, all moſt glorious meet! 


Let none then dream, who eringing bow the knee, 
Like ſlaves; who, by lip- ſervice would cajole, 
Their Idol; form'd a God like to themſelves . 
Let not the mean, ſelf-bury'd ſou], that wraps, 
Snug in his ſanRity and praying hopes, 
Heaven's favours are monopoly for him; 

Let not the cruel, *vengeful, bitter, proud, | 
E'er think to pleaſe by coſtly ſacrifice : *- 

Not Go they worſhip ; and He knows them not 
Such as draw nigh to Hin, muſt bring the heart, 


His, not their own, a heart form'd after His, 
Waſh'd from each filthy, earthly, ſelfiſh ſtain ;- 
Fit to contain that holy fire, which lives, 95 


Before the throne ! None Him can love in truth, 


Who ſeek not to be like /—Truth, Honour, Right, | Leit 
Theſe go before His face; theſe guard his courts ; Thoſ 
May { 


Compaſſion, Mercy, ever wait his ſteps |— 


Thou worſhipper of gold, of men, thyſelf, 
Not 


t, 
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Not Him ! tranſcribe into thy life this image; 
Do it, and live! or elſe thy love's a lie: 
If Heaven be true, moſt certainly tis ſo !+ 
[s all the excellence we can conceive, 
Dropt now from Him? It muſt be in Him firſt ; 
If not for this we ſerve, for it's own ſake ; 
But Dread, ſome boſom viee to ſkreen, prompting 
The worſhip dictate; Satan is our god! 
Their father he, whoſe luſts men fondly cheriſh, 
With faith implicit, and a ſov'raign zeal; * »? 
That, that's their deity, to which they bow! : 
Tho' Chriſtian milk ſuch from the womb have ſuck'd; 
Had it been Indian, then the devil had been, 
More fair, and theſe his votaries, not ſo foul ! 


$ VI. Love is of all things, moſt communicative: 
Thoſe converſant therewith muſt be transform'd, 


To it's divine reſemblance : envious ſouls, 


Thoſe little angry ſpiteful waſps of earth, 
May ſuck their plunder, ſeek their pigmy ſelves ; 


+ Amos v, 21, 23, 4. | | 
H | But 


( 270 ) 


But with boundleſs Benignity, they have The 
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No part; with ſuch as hate Him, is their lot ! 

Love Gop ! and hate thy brother? Truth hath ſaid, 

The dove-ey'd, ſweet Apoſtle; ſuch are liars 

If we do love, His Adee we honour; 

If it is indeed we ſhall be perfect too; 
Muſt in our meaſure love, like Gop Himſelf! + 


Him thus reſemble; and be bleſt like Him! 
Frank, chearful and ſpontaneous as the acts, In the 


Of fervent Charity will ever be; 
Let 


pile 


Yet while the conſcious joy, that waits thereon, 


Moſt chearily repays it's travailing pangs ; 
bine 


lofti 


ime's 


Heaven hath reſerv'd far nobler yet to come , 
When Wiſh, and Power ſhall be at ſtrife no more ; 


But Pity's tear be loſt, in floods of joy! 
0 thi; 


A greater recompence can ſcarce be wiſh'd, nhabit 
By thoſe now thirſting for this heighth of honour; late u 
Will and Ability of doing. good!. W hole x 

3 Mall re, 


+ Luke vi, 31=37. 
The) 
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They ſhal] be fd therewith ; like to the laws, 


Central, centrifugal, which ſo unite, 

Harmonious balancing thoſe lower orbs ; | 

Theſe brighter Morning-ſtars of virtuous Love, 
Around their diſtant Centre, wing their way 

The Law projectile ſheds their influence wide; 

The ſelfiſh but compacts, conſolidates, 

To fill their ſphere with hearts fix'd on their God] 
Soon fix'd as Suns themſelves, to ſhine for ever ; 

In the ſame firmament, where reigns their Lord 


Let nature's reverence—gratitude erect 
pile as grand, HowaARD, as is thy throne, 
bine houſe on high; till Thou, thyſelf, 4 


loftier monumental pillar art ! 


ime's univerſal praiſe, thy name ſhall live 


—  — H ⁰mm . nmgmg mm)mfd mmm m - - 


o this world's doom ;—thou ſacred living temple, 
1habit by the univerſal Soul! 
late wilt ſtand, while earth's frail fabrick ſhakes : | 


We boſe maſly props, pillaring the firmament, 


Mall reel, ſhall crumble, ſhiver into ruins; 


"hey H 2 Still © 
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Still ſhalt thou lift erect thy ſteady front 

When Nature, torn with pangs, portentous ſigns! 
| Shall with her ſons, with all ſublunar ſcenes, 
Soon ruſh precipitate, one wide diſſolution ; 
A poliſh'd pillar ſhalt Thou ever ſtand, 
Inſcribed with names unknown to mortal ear ; 
722 uphold the grandeur of Gop's ſpecial temple, 
Which He illumes, His glorious train pervades, 
Now Calvary's mount, with pious pilgrim ſtep, 
Not ſuperſtitious, but with bleeding heart, 
(Feeding fond memory, with the tragic-ſcene) 
He viſits; Fancy plumes Devotion's wing :— 
While in himſelf, the facts are realized, 
In miniature are ated o'er again 
The victim He! wean'd by the croſs from earth, 
Living for man; thou Spirit all benign, | 
For man, like Him that form'd him doſt thou feel; 
His book of Life then ſhall record thy name, | 


With honours vaſt as was the Saviour's love ; 


If Power itſelf it's promiſe can fulfil ! 


The Lord of all things! is He thus ty Lond ? 
Thu 
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Thus honour'd, copied and obey'd as thine ? 

His moſt complacent accents, plauſive too, 
Breathing the ſweets of nature's every breeze, 
Thine intellectual ear ſaluting, ſhouts 

Of angel myriads bleſt, ſhall be thine too 

Or truth and nature, grace and heaven, there's none, 
Wait but thy hour ;—to part with all below, 

For thee twere better :—No ! the World's thyſelf! * 
This in accordant ſtrain prays, * Stay, yet ſtay; 

© Leſt darkneſs o'er the land prevail again.” 

Thou lambent Star of pure Benignity, 


Deign yet to wait : Soon New Jeruſalem 
Thou'lt grace; thy glory, brilliant in heaven's train. — 
Divine abode ! My Spirit's on fire to enjoy thee ! 
Where HowARD's heart, ſet off with Devon's air, 
Lovcia's refinement, ELLA's every charm, | 
Juſt lightly ſketch each lovely denizen, 
Dwelling in peace, the Prince of Peace with them! 
Supremely bleſt, like Him, imparting joy, 
In mutual given and partaken bliſs ; 
Importing all of amiable, fair, good, | 

H 3 Gop 
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Gop can give man, or fit him to enjoy 
From each tribe, tongue, and kingdom under heaven, Thi 


Y 
A paradiſe renew'd were this bad world, Wh 
Did ſuch a Spirit animate every breaſt; _ But 
Mean meagre vice, vile envy, hang thy head, Oh 
And knit thy brow, and gnaw thy lip no more Wit 
For pain z—at others' pleaſure, honour, wealth | Tha 
Improved a thouſand fold were every good, ** 
Would all partake the happineſs, they ſee : | Of 
And each a thouſhnd times more opulent, Pery 
While Noble-like, he feaſts the country round Alle 
With joy; while all his gains enrich the world! M 
Deſponding anguiſh, daſh thy cup no more, You 
Nor day and night water thy couch with tear 
Evil hath chang'd it's name, aſpect malign, | The 
Where all the ſtrife is, who ſhall firſt relieve ; Fair, 
And that ſublime ſenſation, Gratitude, | Of 


Supplants a pain, ye have no ſooner felt, 

Than the divineſt pleaſure, principle 

That Gop Himſelf can taſte, that crowns Him ſuch, 
Comes 


hy 
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Comes o'er the ſoul, gives infant heaven within ; 
That deifying bliſs, Beneficence / 


Ye Twins of Beauty, dropt by the heav'nly Lœda, “ 
Whoſe heart was Love; a burning light on earth ; 
But now ſuperior glows a Conſtellation ! 

Oh ! learn of Her to ſtretch your warm, young Aim; 
With ſacred zeal eſpouſing of the cauſe, 

That binds the world, cementive of all nature : 

Here dart your vivid fires ;—paltry diſtinctions, 

Of party-colour'd ſpecks of earth, tranſcend ; 
Pervade the Univerſe, and to her King, 

Allegiance pay, in every one that lives ! 

This by a maſter-hand drawn in fair lines, 


You there may trace, where + Paul's great chatndida 
[found it; 


The word, life, ſpirit of heaven's favourite ſon. 
Fair. Luer 1 Venus-ſtar, ſupply our loſs, | 
Of that illuſtrious, ſet awhile in night; 


H 4 Chear 
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Chear us young luminary, while we long, 

To ſee It glorious riſe ! O emulate, 7 

Her matchleſs ſplendor ; draw from your own fount ; 
Her rays all deep imbibe; give us to ſee, 

A reſurrection of Her firſt in You |[— 

By your delicious eye, voice, pattern too, 

Recal th' attention of a trifling age; 


Shadows to quit, true riches to purſue | 


Teach them, the wiſh'd for Art's moſt precious ſtone; 


Which earth to Gold, and gold to Glory turns :+ 
Ariſe yourſelf that glorious eaſtern Star, 

To lead the worldly wiſe, the wealthy, Noble; 
To that bleſt Bethlehem, where Love is born ! 
Where all their gifts, as incenſe are to Him: | 
Welcom'd with ſmiles far ſweeter than the babe's; 


By Him, who now reigns Sov'reign ;— Judge of all. 


With fire-purg'd gold ; with robes of pureſt grandeur; 


He will renumerate an hundred-fold 
In time : eternal Life, muſt tell the reſt : 
Moſt glorious life |—A crown of Life eternal! 


* Eccleſiaſticus xxix, 11-14. 
| You 
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$ VII. You purple-deckt, whoſe every day is ſump- 
[tuous ; 

Enſure a Coronet that cannot fade: | 
Ye, from whoſe table, een the waſted fragment 
Might nurſe content in many a pinched heart ; 
That labouring eats not more than half it's fill: 
Have you the flow'r, the fruit humbly preſented 
Without rough culture ? Such eſteem, reward, 
As thoſe, who ſpend their life to gladden yours ; 
Whoſe every crumb is bought with ſweaty toil: 
Een Royalty's a penſioner on the plough !— 
Cruſh then Dragon- oppreſſionꝰ from the earth; 
Let it not gorge on thoſe that find it food: | 
Their hard-carn'd penny let them eat chearful; 
At leaſt with eaſy heart, unwrung by cares, 
About to-morrow's fate ;—dread penury 1+ ; - , 


The homely, homebred, bury'd Peaſant, who, | 

On the ſame bed, his firſt and laſt breath draws! |. 
* Ecclefiaſtes „. 8, 9, 10. Eecleſiaſticus v. B. Amos viii. A x, 
t Proverbs zxii. 22, 23. | 
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His hours of meanleſs childhood, whild away; 
His years of youth ; half labour'd, frolick'd half: 
(Oh may they not, in madd'ning Vice been ſpent |) 
Trace him, my fancy, farting with the dawn; 
Quick burſting bold, thoſe ſilky fetters, kings, 
Sick of their downy ſlavery, yawning court. 
He chearly long, ere blythe Aurora's hand 
Withdraws the curtain, Phœbus' coral nymph, 
Around him wrapt ; with luſty ſtride leaps forth ! 
His heartfelt grateful Oraiſon ſoon rais'd ; 
Thus he conforms to Nature's vig'rous law : | 
Rending the wreath from off night's mountain-brow, 
Improving health; —he © whiſtles as he walks, 
« For want of thought,*” perhaps, and—want of 

| (guilt! 
With ſtaff a century old; or rude pluck'd child, 
Of the next crabbed fence, or hazle ſtock ! 
With meaſur'd ſtep, he trudges it along : | 
His ſhoes wip'd ſeldom, but with morning dew, 
Admit the ſoaking damps ; without death-chills, 


Dryden. 


Into 
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Into his hardy heart; th* oppoſing fogs, _ 
That with embrowned wing, his breaſt aſſail, 
Meet him innoxious, louring round the hill; 
It's ample ſides they wrap in liquid ſhade, | 
And fill with ſolid dark, the vale below: 
Fearleſs he honeſt, hies it out and home, _ 
Strips to the talk, which meaſures out his day; 
Eyeing the clock, high fixed in the ſkies, 
Whoſe wheels unerring were invented there; 
Till evening's duſk diſmiſs him with his hire.— 
Content his kingdom, family his crown; 

His daily prayer, his only care but this, 

To pay his mite, and ſave his foul at laſt { 


Are ſuch diſtreſs'd ?—The bulwark of the Rate ; 
Oh ſuccour bring them, as you love your country! 
That vileſt bondage, bated Want dependant, | 
May break a Briton's heart ; baſe bend his neck, 
To yokes leſs galling ; Slavery and Rome!— + */ 
If Cer the braveſt, ſweeteſt ſentiments, 
That have inſpir'd the Britiſh ſpirit, yours 


' 


Once 
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Once touch'd; — from off his iron empire cruel, 
Gaunt beggary, (a more voracious monſter, 
Than whence fam' d Perſeus, his Andromeda, 

So ſudden reſcu'd,) fly you to dethrone! | 
Such joy-reliev'd will pay you with themſelves : 
Ah let not a young ſportive, careleſs brood, + .. 
The ſole reward of many a ſleepleſs care, 

(Beſt tribute, free they pay the commonwealth) 
By thoughtleſs prattle cloud the parent-brow ;  - 
Wrenehing the heart, they're given to delight, 
In gloom deſpondent nurs'd—to ſtab the laws | 


_SVIIL Damp not at once? the praying eye; reflect, 
66 Who are the men that alk, and who are You!” 
When Nature, without art or impudence, 

Hath muſter'd up an helpleſs eloquence ; 

Turn not the ear away, with haſty ſcorn ; 

"Tis eaſy to ſay No oft death to bear /— 
When ftern to rid the intruder of your peace, 

The ſmart reply would ſpurn them from your fight; 


+ Ecclefiaſticus iv, 1—11. 
Firſt 
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Firſt lift a grateful thought for happier lot; 

Then ſpend one ſigh,—feel as they feel, in. part; 
Ere you paſs ſentence, on their trembling fate: 

The down-fix'd eye, with parting muttering puin, 
That dares no longer look to heaven or you, 

Rolls inward ; preying on it's loathed ſelf; 

Till ſtagnant grief burſts forth in Agony !+ 

”--t muſt denial ſtamp their ſadden'd doom; 

Shew them, not you, but they Themſelves deny: 
Giving, give with a grace, Life's balſam bland; | ! 
Mingled with oily, ſoothing ſympathy ;— 

The grant witholding ; let that cordial drop, 

A wiſh to ſerve, allay the pungent ſmart: 

A word withold not; teach ſuch, how to merit, 


Favour of heaven and earth; and more from you, 


Than counſel only; which is ſtill their due VI 


Ye virtuous Few; be tender, leſt ye tempt.,. 
Such to grim villainy : Muſe paint the man, 


* 
Silent a moment, doubting if he lived! | 


*+ Eccleſiaſticus xxxv, 13. ad, fin. 
Then ' 
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Then ſullen, flow, reticing from your ſcowl, | G 
Poring on deeds as dark: ſuppoſe he yleld 

To the ſuggeſtions of that fiend, Deſpair, 

And wreck it's rage ;—(never ſo deſperate, 

As when ſweet Charity, miſery's laſt reſource, 
Turns to fell Scorn;)——ſay, won't the crime be deem'd 
The fruit, of your refin'd Unrighteouſneſs ? 


How hath it torn the poor, ingenuous mind 
Such oft there are {great (50D !) a generous heart, 
Oppreſs'd with pain, too big for utterance, | 
Tears won't alleviate ; woe-ftruck, ſtupid, ſad: 
When infant-cries aſſail it's tendereſt ſide, 
Wiſhing to break; (all the relief it hopes !) 

It heaves an eye to read the will of thoſe, 
Who caſt their eyes, all- tauntingly around ?— 
Abhorrent of it's ſtate, itſelf ſharp chides ; 
Suppliant fo long, unto the Turk they ſcorn |! 


Ye mountain-monſters, who your mice bring forth; 
To whom nought ſeems, labouring—equal to this, 
To 
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To give / ſcarce more, than a difdainful thought: 
Vex'd to ſublime contempt, ſuch well repay | 
With eyes purſuing, in the coin you love 
Whom with oblique deſpite, do ye contemn ; 
Them, or their Maker, or yourſelves in them ? 
You rais'd a ſtep, more graceful thence to ſtoop |— 


| Form'd of one clay, temper'd by ſelf-ſame ſkill ; 
Far as the duſt gave you one origin ; 
Vain boaſter Pride, what upſtart ſire hadſt thou ?; 
An ant may ants diſdain, in their domains ; 
And ftrut precedence ;—but they are too wile ! 
Sudden, the keen-ey'd Pheaſant them accoſts, 
In language that admits of ſhort diſpute 
Sans ceremonie,* he mingles great and ſmall 
Vain mortal, tis a lecture to thyſelf ; 
Thy kindred mean, affe& not to diſown ; 4 
Relentleſs Fate bath claims alike on boch: 
The worm will own you; when with mercileſs pride, 

| * Ecclefiaſticus x, 7—14- 

It 
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It creeps inſulting o'er * the damaſk cheek, | Th 
The lip freſh blooming as the bud of May; 4 
By Princes coveted, now doom'd to fade, 
As the fair roſe, by Eurus' deadly blight !— 
Though like the inſect, that entombs itſelf, 
Ve die luxurious ;—or, buried grandly, 
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Live gorgeouſly attir'd ; ſhifting your beams, 

With all the dear variety of Taſte ; 

Parade of grandeur, pleaſance of the mode |— 
One Moth array'd ; the next ſhall ſoon undeck you; 
Riot more luſciouſly on all this glory, 
Than you on gape of ideots, gaze of kings. 

Is your pride mental — Know, one grain of Faith, 
Unfeign'd humility, of Love divine, 

Shall current paſs, in the faſt coming world ; 
When Fox's eloquence, more than Doux DAs“ front, 
Or Nabob-millions, dare not plead your cauſe z | 
If Truth, Grace, charming Mercy are again you |! 
As you e'er hope It, let it now prevail; + 


Will you ſoon want it? PraQtice Mercy now /— 

$a, Ifaiah xlv, 11, &c. | 

1 Eccleſialticus iii, 30—31, Dan, iv. 27, Matt. xyiii, 23, ad fin, 
Will 
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Though rigid Juſtice, which delights to pay, 
As well as to exact, the utmoſt farthing, - 
But ſtops there ;—may have no claims on you; 
Yet th' open, thrown-out hand, and opener Soul, 
Won't cramp themſelyes by her ſeverer law; 
| No! were it unoblig'd to Gop or men, 
The liberal ſoul deviſeth liberal things; 
By theſe She's fed, and cannot live without them |— 


FIX. Auſpicious Luminaries, Genii kind, 
From Heaven commiſſion'd, beaming it's pure ray, 
HowAR D and Hanwar |! by your pattern bright, 
Th' authority of living precept, Deeds 
All eloquent, reſiſtleſs, half divine, 

Still command light amid this world of woe; 
Earth's night, long wintry nights vaniſh afore you, 
And blooming ſpring, with all her florid train, f 
Leads on in ſwimming dance young Halcy6n Gags! 1 
Inſpire the Great with your own zeal humane; en 
Would they live lordly ?—like your Loxp and theirs, 
Let them live now ;—T hey ſhall be Lords on high! \ 
| Affluence, | 
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Afluence, rank, fate, wrapt ſole within chemſelves, 
Reluctant are they to note aught beneath; 

Save others to aſtound with diſtant we? 

T” excite their envy, or their faith to ſhock, 

In Gop, his Providence ;—that he could make, 

Can truſt ſuch mean, mean ſouls with their half millions; 
Such Gorgons bear with, — rich hard-hearted men 
Not more unnatural, monſtrous, ſhould the grand, 
The beatific Donor of life's warmth, 

Lie lolling in eclipſe eternal, terror, "We 

© (Like diabolic Incubi oppreſſive,) 

O'er nature brooding z—an untimely hell! 


Man, Noble, Monarch, live to eff alone 
Love's ſelf enrag'd will drag ſuch from their ſphere; 
It would that Sun ftrait pluck, ſhould it refuſe, 

To ſhine on You ;-—ſullen would ſhut out day ; 
Like eaſtern Sultans, wha their hated throne, 
With dragons, and the dark prince only hold 
In ignorance or ſcorn or dread of ſlaves ! 
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Offspring of Woman, fair Humanity“ 
Touch with thy wand, the inſenſate heart of thoſe, 
Still clinging to their gold, as drofs; till purg'd - 

By ſevenfold flame; — cold, obdurate as clay 
Fire-proof :—Such turn, turn, turn to Fleſh again ! 
Compaſſian's eye, eclipſe the azure ſheen ; * 
Outwing fleet Time, by thine illuſtrious works 
Of Chatity !—One of whoſe noble a&s, 

As far tranſcends all pride of tawdry ſhew ; 

As the poor glow-worm is diſgraced by Him, 

Who only looks abroad, and glads a world! 

Griev'd at his tranſient frown, Earth damps her lap 
With tears ;,—He, HowarpD, Hanway-like, returns, 
With tendereſt eye revives the proſtrate dame; 

Sips of her ſweets, exhaling her chill dews, . 

Dries all her ſorrow, drinks her pleaſures. too!! 


= 
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See you yon pining heart, whom harveſt joys,® _ 
Serve to remind, but of thoſe better days; 
When freely ſuch enjoy'd, not fearing want; 


®* Ruth ii. 2. | 
Though 
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Though plenty's horn no longer crown their board ; Bri 
Have they been bounteous, while their cruſe would flow ? Fre 
To them tis Juſtice to be merciful ! ee In 
n e W. 

And ſay they've not ; but poor indeed, have loſt, Or 


This laſt of comforts, that They once were kind : 
Pity herſelf diſcriminates, but ſure, 

She will not quite diſcard, the thrice forlorn |— 
Flung back, diſcomfortleſs on their loath'd ſelf, 
Hopeleſs they lift around a wiſtfut look; — 
Praying a ſimpler fate, than lingering deaths! 


$X. When Ceres and Pomona laugh around, 
And loudly ſummon liſtening hearts to Join, 
Think ye theſe hapleſs partners of your kind, 
Han't eyes and palates; appetites like you ? 
At leaft they then think, had we now the power ; 
Twould be our treaſure's boaſt, to aid the needy :— 
Perhaps ſome Job, a Beliſarius ſunk, 


You may conſole; an infant Moſes ſave; 


Or embryo-angel ; who hereafter may : 
Brighten 


y? 
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Brighten your evening- ſun; ſhield your decline, 

From fortune's ruthleſs ſhafts ;' whoſe intereſt, 

In courts celeſtial may beſpeak you fair, | 
With Him the King; to give your heart it's wiſh ;“ 
Or when bereay'd, to raiſe that wiſh to life !— 

All in a word; this King of kings hath ſaid ; 

« 'Tis done to me; and [I'll myſelf reward!“ 

In his high courts, the promiſe is, the Deed | 


Ye ſay © They're vile ;'—you are immaculate! 
Arraign them, quick paſs ſentence, caſt the ſtone : 
© Qut-caſts of heav'n and earth; 'twere fin, twere 
[treaſon, 
To harbour in your pity, thoſe proſcribed, | 
© By men, their Gop !—deſperate hath He progpunced: 
Aid to attempt, were vain impiety 3 3 
Impious the thought ! Had He judg'd ſo of you ; ; 
Were your ways His ; where, what would ye have beck 1 


* Alas, alas, why all the ſouls that are, 
Were forfeit once; and He who might have took 


* 2 Kings iv. 16, 33. 
The 
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© The advantage, found the remedy “, for you # 
Weigh that; and mercy'll breathe throughout your ſoul; 
Like ſome ſuperior Spirit moving it 
For wandring runagates, not hopeleſs deem'd, - 
Suffer'd to live upon the common ground ; 


(That favour merit we?) with eyes that fly, Or 
Faſter than lightening's wing; expanded more, ' BN Knc 
His Heart, than arms extent | would he again | Hat! 
Embrace vileſt of vile ?—relenting down, Wa 
On their long ſtiffen'd neck, bending; He bows, And 
Quenching rebellion in paternal tears: The 
Their Lox p! is Hs in ftraits to bleſs ; ſhall we Rec 
With evil eye reproach His gen'rous love; Pity 
Pouring contumely, on his Spirit of Grace ? Dea 
In ſuch behold, both for yourſelves and them; Þ eat 
It's glorious height, it's bounds immenſurate f Of 
Better are we? Indebted more for that ; 
Differenc'd in lot; Who made that difference, man ? 5 
Drinking life's fountain pure, begrudge ſome drops Unc 
Shall we? to thoſe nigh periſhing of want; To 
| | To 


; * Shakeſpeare, 
2 Through 


* 
Through double want of Knowledge, and of bread! 
Akin in blood, not unallied in guilt; * 74 
Whether as wildings, in the wood they grow, 
Barren of God, unfruitful to His praiſ enn: 
His name profane, beeauſe they know itnot!. 
Or have they known ; Oh, perilous deeper guilt! 
Knowing revere not :—for theſe thrice three years; 
Hath the ſkill'd tendance, op'rative of Heaven; 
Watch'd, but in vain; anxious parental eyes, 
And the full ſoul free ſpent ; to fructify | 
Their worthleſs, ground-encumbering lumber minds? 
Recoiling, blaſts it all, dumb diſappoinment ! 
Pity ye yet the more! in ſuch drear ſpirits, 
Dead winter reigns : their virtual honours fallen, 
Scatter the ground, diſſolv'd to vileſt parts, 
Of their original :——walking ſepulchres | 


$ XI, Unenvied, unadulterate Pleaſure thou 
Uncloying, ſtill accumulate, ever young, 
To watch the walks of loneſome, modeſt woe; 
To ſteal into the chamber, where diſcaſe 
Lies 
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Lies torpid as a corſe; while death-watch Care 
By it's inceſſant larum drives the blood 
From eye and cheek, back to the panting heart 
| Gods! ready ſtands deſpondence to arreſt them ; 
Nature in fables *ray'd,/ all light of Hope 
Extin& ;—and in the abyſs of chearleſs night, 


Nought left them but—('tis vain longer to wait) 


But to deſpair, — fate reprobate,—and die! 
Oh ! is there none to pity, to plead for 

Th' arcana of Heaven's ways ?—Inſcrutable 
They perfectly muſt be,—elſe blind as we 

Is there not one, to fly like Him that ſped 

Thro' the midheavenꝰ, to preach glad news to men? 
To lift the veil from purblind Unbelief, 
To ſnatch theſe trembling, pitiable ſouls, 

Your fellow militants, from doubl&death !— 
Retort the-lie ſtrait in the Tempter's face, 
Confront his heart with your's ; would he perſuade. 
That all men are his prey, and children too? 
Diſprove dzmoniac fallacy ; there are, 


Rev. xiv, 6. 
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Yes, yes, there are ſome happy, happy ones, 

Who wear another impreſs ;—Merey's ſmile 1 
Reflected in their ſoften'd ſoothing look, - 

Which makes an heaven of hell; —aye, in that Soul, 
That circle, family, kingdom, where She dwells, 
Gop's dwelling is with men ! they fealt with Him: 


Living records are They, there is a GOD! F 
Cod in perfection, of neceſſity "ts 


Conſummate Wiſdom muſt import thus much! 

Ye honoured and ſagacious worthy few, 

Who “ all things prove,” hold faſt your fix'd election: 
'Tis not the ſoft babe of well temper'd blood ; 

Merely reſult, of due mix'd fire, earth, air, 

No!—'tis a Stamp celeſtial on the ſoul, 

Appropriating every attribute; U 

To ends which ſov'ndign Knowledge, Truth command; 
And will full ſanction with their ſacred nod ;  * 
All harmony, all beauty, right, fit, good, © 


. * 


Each ſelfiſn, ſocial, pure and pious Virtue; 

All duty that we owe the Univerſe, 

in choiceſt, all-attuning, heaven-born Love ! 
| I _ Gov, 


* 
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Gop muſt applaud it, as eſſential in Him 
He till ſurveys with infinite complacence, 
What Godhead gives to all His grand perfections: 
Refleed in His image, He muſt love it ; 
In mete proportion, as He loves Himſelf ! 
And ſhall not man approve, aſpire to gain, 
The only glory of Divinity ; 
We excellence can aim in,—like to H1s ! 
Ves, O ye choſen few, ye band of brothers! 


Society encircling every ſoul ; 


Though Few, in heart quinteſſence of the world ; 5 


Your choice is made, ye cannot fall from it; 
All counſel Pandzmonian ye defy : 

Your cooleſt, ſobereſt dictates muſt prefer, 
This good, good part; —in Love poſſeſſing Him, 
In Gop, your all, your every wiſh abounds ; 
Far more exceedingly o'erflowing FULL !” 
Full well we know, ye'll never, never ſell 

This ſelf-fed; independent, unmatch'd good, 


For worlds —No, no! all Ophir's gold can't buy, 


The worth of ſevenfold India cannot purchaſe, 
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Th' heart- ſatisfy ing joys of giving joy; 

In grateful glowings of the feeling breaſt 

Self-paid ! thrice paid in orient goodly pearls |— 
Elyſian glories, Life's beatitudes, 

This grace enſures them all ; *tis heaven incarnate : 
Offspring divine is She? Heireſs of all things, 
Still growing infinite, muſt be immortal! 
Immortal as her Source, wiſe, living, true; 
Gop is her ſea and ſpring, his ſtream is She, 
Partaking all perfection, ſhe muſt be 


Fain would we voyage o'er ſpace's vaſt ocean, 
And travel to the Capital of nature, 
Nature's Supreme ;—to view the glorious entry 
Of Hanway, HowARD, and ſuch ſhades as theirs !— ' 
Did Frederick's foes + weep for the loſs of him 
Nature's pure triumph ! O my Gop, what joy, 
To meet the radiance of the Immortal's ſmile z  \ 
The Friend, Father, and King, combined in one | 


” = 


5 


+ Marſhal Daun and the Auſtrian Miaiſter. 
I 2 See 
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$ X11, Sce what, ye twice.enobled, truly great, 


Preſents the ampleſt theatre in nature; 

To exerciſe your god-like virtues on: 

W hat from eternity, concerning man, 
Iath ſerious ſo engroſs'd the Thought divine; 
The world's Redemption! Treaſures have been ſpent; 
Of Wiſdom, Patience, and of Wonders too, 

The plan to perfect“: th' Eternal's Sole Begott'n, | 
Muſt pay a life of price invaluable, 

To lay the ground work; Patriarchs, Prophets, Angels, 
Apoſtles, Martyrs, Oh a glorious company, 

A noble army, wrought and bled thereon ! 

A cloud of witneſſes encompaſs you, 

Praying your contribution to the work ;— 

Ye highly honour'd rich, here may you ſhine, - 
Conſpicuous in Glory; grandly good / 

Stop, caſt a look; unheeding paſs not by; 


Immortal Beings, nigh exanimate, 


Devoid of ſenſe or friends; wounded and ſtripp'd, 


* Hoſea xiv, 4. ad fin, 
| By 
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By diabolic thieves®, demand your aid ! 

Bay recovery; —let your bowels melt, 

As did your Saviour's when ye lay in blood 

Procure his help; his miniſtry procure, 

To heal their deadly hurt ; yes with your prayer, 

That his moſt righteous kingdom + ſoon may come 
Of your abundance, chearfully impart, 

That bleſt event, quick to accelerate ! 

Example, counſel, by your affluence too; 

Join in reſtoring, even Souls from death! 

Did Nero's fiddle claim but ſmall regard, 

The' empire in flames? Such, ſuch comparatively, 
Are all the cares corroding buſy man; 
Compute with others“ and his own ſalvation 
Though feathers here outweigh the univerſe; 

This ſpirit in man, well weigh'd, far excels That! 

A drop of water won't unnoticed fall, 
By Him, whoſe heart wept blood, each ſoul to ſave! 1 
Diſpenſe his truth, with an unſparing hand, 4 * 


* Luke x, 30—35. 


+ Ifaiah xi, 1—10. lxii, 1—6. 
I 3 Among 
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Among loſt rationals, dying in the dark: 
He the true bread of life to them, and you, 
Waits your aſſiſtance, to diſtribute wide 


It's uſe and influence to a world around : 

It's fragrant ſavour free diffuſe to all; 

As ſpread from Aaron's robes a choice perfſume 
Let it fall from you as the dew on Hermon ; 

A bleſſing on the hill, the Lord thus crown'd, 


Thereon commanding Life for evermore !— 


Raiſe ye an hoſpital for ſin-plagu'd minds 
T” enrol your names, among the honour'd corps, 
Who ſuch have rear'd ;—them finiſh, and improve, 
Let your's, like Pity's eye, ſhine unreftrain'd, 
Mildly on all ; but chiefly on the young ; 

The yet unpoiſon'd, ſnatch with zealous hand, 
From rank contagion, raging through the croud : 
Train them to Virtue, Learning, Induſtry; 

Their young hoſannas ſhall ſalute your ear, 
Enraptur'd in the ſonorous ſhrill.acclaim ; 

Till Love ſhall vibrate thro' your hearts thus tun'd, 

A richer melody! while theſe ſhall ſhout, 
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Pæans of honour to your Spirits crown'd ; 
The Gop of all complacent, fills the praiſe |= 


Thus O thou Harbinger of bliſs, thine honours, 
Thy charming ſpirit, tis our boaſt to ſing ; 
The tranſport utter, which this boſom fires, 
Replete with Thee ! how every nerve within, 
At thine approach, thrills ecſtaſy'd ; each atom 
Of this corporeal ſtarts to higher life ! 
My ſole ambition Phœnix- like to expire, 
As incenſe to our common Sunbright Sire; 
To thine my father, to thy Gop and mine |— | 
Thy nobler triumphs, in a happier clime, 
We yet may ſing ; myſterious from her birth, 
To Nature's diſſolution : ſee the wreck 
Of Time, ſhort reign of Evil, Death itſelf ; 
All bound with Satan, in thy mighty chain l⸗ 
See all the footſtool of th' all conquering Prince; 
Whoſe reign predominates o'er all below ; 
Thyſelf exempt,” who haſt prevail'd with Him !— 


® Rev x. 10, 14. 
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This Victory, ſhould life permit, we yet 
May warble forth; to teach the vales it's praiſe; 
Hills, woodlands, champain echoing glad the ſong : 
Deny'd this pleaſure, Fate ſhall not forbid, | 
In worlds of Life, beyond the tyrant's reach, 
With joys exuberant, will we chaunt around, 


Among the loftieſt, thy high prais'd Renown ! , 


THE END OF THE FIFTH PART, - 


SKETCHES or BEAUTY. 


. VI. 


Seck. I. Sacred to the Memory of Lady Valentia.—5 II. and III. Ap- 
peal to Infidelity, from the Attributes of Deity; and the Nature, 
Wiſhes, and Proſpefts of Man.—5 IV. and V. Continued with 
Allufion to Newton, Marlborough, and Voltaire, Alſo a Glimpſe 
of Light, Life, and Glory; and Men's Abuſe of them, — VT, From 
the innate Hope and tranſient Views of Immortality, it's Reality 
inferred; it's inconceivable Excellence !—h VII. Pictured partly 

from Objects of Senſe : And it's Grandeur concluded, from the 
Perfeftion and Defign of Cob and the Saviour.—\ VIII. Exhi- 
leration of Divine Hope, compared with that merely human: From 
the Ducheſs of D-—'s Spirit, the Life of Heaven, and the Soul, 
inferred !—4 IX, A Sketch of Loyalty to Royal Worth and Dignity, 
X. XI, XII. Breathe moſt ardent Attachment to the Felicity and 
Glory of the Brunſwick Line: — with an Application vf Paris's Deci- 
ſion, to the Queen, Ducheſs of D——, and Lady Valentia.— T he 
Whole concludes with a Proſpect of the eternal Triumph of Love, 


Peace, and Joy ! 
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$1. 1 ſtring till my heart that grateful 
[ſound ; 

With that commenc'd, with that concludes our lay! 

Throughout th' immenſity of untried being, 


That Name ſhall quaver mong the ſons of light; 
Mid all the ecſtatic notes of Handel's ſoul, | 
That, that will captivate, my ear devote; | 
Next to © the ſong of Zion, and the Lamb !'— 

Ah ruthleſs Fate; and could ſo fine a frame, 

Thy horrid viſage face, thy dart dare ſtrike ? 

A vaſe æthereal, through which brilliant-bright, 
Shone the celeſtial animating Flame 

More glorious mark for Thee. —boaſt not dread king; 
Quench'd is thy, fiery, pointleſs, ſhatter'd ſhaft5 
Thyſelf the Victim art: thy furious thruſts 
Wound lightly now ! grin not that ghaſtly ſmile; 
The Chriſtian ſmiles at Thee !—'tis not at them, 


But ſhield of heavenly temper thou art ſmiting ; 
8 Such 


4 
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Such as their Captain gives, firſt tried by Him: 
His ſaints exulting cry, Whoſe now the Victory?“ 


Fell Lucia? No! burſting the ſhell, ſhe wing'd 
Pure Life unfetter'd to the eternal Throne; 
Her ſeat to take full nigh ; his plaudit hear, 
Whoſe Smiles, the burden of th' immortal band, 
She diſtant long'd for ;—now, all vifont drinks !— 
Blank the creation; —one dark blackeſt blot ; 
Had Lucia fall'n; and fall'n, to riſe no more 
Joy! 'twere all lament ; Death, my Foe, — my Friend: 
Death were the thought! Let Morn ſoaring with hope, 
Ere mid day's height, be daſh'd, deep quench'd in night! 
A Soul big with Eternity's vaſt prize, | 
By noble throes, long labour'd into light; 
dhe graſp'd it faſt, and would not let it go! 
Sooner ſhall Day's grand golden car forget, 
To travel ſtately round th' admiring worlds; 
Sooner hurl'd headlong from his zenith throne, 


; 1 Cor, xv. 55, 7. 
+ Rey, i. 4, 5. 
1 6 Arreſt- 
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Arreſted plung'd in dregs of the creation; 

Shall Phcebus with his courtly train, all Heaven's 
Thron'd ſtarry hoſts, - tremendous fall; 

Than human Spirits, which can penetrate, 
Wing o'er theſe infinite, and out-ſoar them all; 
Be cruſh'd to nothing /—Lit by the fame fire, 
Which vivifies the breaſt of Deity ; of Him, 
Who is, and lives, mu/ft live, ſtill from Himſelf: 
In Him, they too, can't but inherit Life!“ 


§ II. Ye Infidels of taſte, who vulgar deem 
That ſoul that can believe in Gop ; preſumes 


To talk of hopes, beyond your bounded ſquint ;— 


In love with ignorance, becauſe your own ; 


As the fool'd father hugs his booby ſon :+ 


Burſting thro? being, trembling, ye pend on nothing 


Abſence of thought, mere non-exiſtent Pain! 
What elſe is Glory, but belief in Gop ? 
(One ſelf-originate, not contriv'd by you !) 


That Hz who fram'd me, form'd me to be bleſt ;— 


* John vi. 40. + Hor. Od, 


That 
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That what began, and from blank nothing ſprung, 
Can when exiſting ſtill perſiſt to be? ® 
What is the Senſe of Infidelity ? 
(Can that be call'd Senſe, which obliterates ISL 
Each aim exalted, all that's great in man l 
Tramples life's bloſſoms, happieſt hopes confounds, 
Hateful makes being, damns beneath the brute l) 
Sum total of the ſceptics ſhort creed, his; 
That He who gave us firſt a taſte for bliſs, 
Flad ſpread the ſide-board with a nice regale, 
Of glittering Promiſe; gaudy poverty! 
That He, whoſe is the Bank of nature all, 
Cruelly tantalizing, oſtentatious, 
Had vainly ſhewn, ſcant means, to ſpread the Feaſt !— 
Oh tell it not; let not the impious hear. 
Let it ne er mutter round the vaults of Hell: 
Tho' goodneſs his chief Beauty, Giory, be; 
The Gop that made me, made me for no ends}? 
© That I could wiſh, what Hz wants will to give] 
Or dic, thro wants, HE had not power to relieve!— | 


* Wiſdom, xi. 24. ad fin, , | * 
The 
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The ſhadowy excellence we claſp on earth, 

Scarce wears the name in Gop's account, it dies; 

As twinkling ſparks, in noon-tide's flood of light 
Say, was it he, or Fancy's gliding ghoſt, 

Stalk'd now the plain, this way? grimly he ſtalks : 

Indeed *tis He; the hamlet's Sexton ; ſo, 

Good day, my friend: ſullen, he bids © good night! 

To minds who think ;——but not beyond the tomb; 

The bald- pate dealer in bare human bones; 

Whoſe ſhop, Blair, Gray, ſo death-like have depicted! 

His tread ſounds as the greedy, murmuring grave; 

His every act ſeems Pluto's ſable hand: 

His look is Fate ! that fallow, deadly glance, 

Eyeing awry, the prey on which he lives: 

His every whiſper ſhrouds, in fly concealment, 

That hope ſelf-hugging ; that we ſhall die fr 7 

How fate here gloomy wraps earth's fondeſt wiſh ?| 

Leaves a bleak vacuum; and all deſire, 

Counts madneſs !——W hat ! ſhall I wrap round my heart, 

What ſhall but rack it, with a mortal twinge ?— 

The monkiſh cell, the penitential beard, 


Squalid 
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Squalid with tears, mix'd with their filthieſt dirt; 
A head cloſe ſhaven; and the Convidts rope; 

Or chain flow trailing, mark of hopeleſs guilt, 

Elſe rattling, boiſterous, as the madman's boaſt ;'- 
Glorious inſignia, bleſt appendage theſe ; 

Of moping, creeping, deſperate Auf / 


$ III. But can à worm craw! heavenward ? 

Wing'd with Hope's plumes, it in a moment mounts, 

Where through eternity it had crept on, 

Short of the empyrtan Heavens: aye, on my Faith, 

It were a noble hope; can I but gueſs, 

And not graſp at it too ?—Shall love of Life 

Rival, outvie, vanquiſh all other paſfions ; 

Save love of Fame, which tramples upon that / 

Strange ! ſhall Life only charm, where ſhe ſcarce lives? 

Shall Fame enſlave you; foes to fame immortal? 

Muſt ſhadows be ador'd ; the ſubſtance die 

Had'ſt Thou ne'er been, what were the world to the? 

And what to Thee; when thou ſhalt be no more. 

To be !—that thought not drown'd, all others ſtoop : | 
Yet 
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vet ſhock t' all Reaſon, like lank Egypt's kine; 
A momentary ſpeck of being gulphs, 

The glorious, poſſible, eternal Hope 

But how to be? Ab, that's the rouſing queſtion | 


Yet dream I, muſing-o'er my waking flights 
Of airy viſion ?—Cautious ſtep my Faith; 
Where error were an helpleſs diſappointment ! 
Still © were it pleaſant but to dream hereon z? 
An Heathen ſaid it, #—coveted deluſion ;— 
Were there leaſt probability, of Error here; 
*T would make my Faith no faith ;+ at leaſt 
T would cramp her pinion's ſtrongeſt chord; e'en now) 


*T would pall all zeſt of joy; my taſte for Heaven !— 


The more we really reliſh of that Love, 
Which feaſts deliciouſly both gods and men ; 
More ardent are we to feaſt higher ſtill: 


The man whoſe appetite eternal craves not, 


Cicero. 
+ Vide St. Paul paſſim. 
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Half fick with ſurfeit is, of this world's fruit 
To die for ever / twere deaths numerous, 

As my diſtracted thoughts ! Let me awake; 

To learn how, why, I could be thus miſtaken ! 

But ah 'tis not a Dream; this life was that. 

Of all miracles, moſt aſtoniſhing; gg 
Stretch boldeſt, of credulity, were this: : 
That in deſpite of all his Hopes, Fears, Powers, 
Knowledge of Deity, likeneſs to Him ; 

This Wonder Man ſhould ſink to atoms trait ; 
The ſport of every breath; — the ſerpent's food !— - 
To day in converſe high with nature's elders, 
Searching the counſels ſage, of Truth, Time, Space 3 
Meaſuring their merits, or preſcribing laws 

How ſoon on ſcheme, of ſapient Unbelief. 
This mighty being, ſtriding earth and ſeae 
Like Him, whoſe eyes ſhone brighter than the light „ 
This wondrous Mortal, handling ſun and ſtars, 2 
With eaſy reach, ſhall ſudden fink !—to what? _ 
The children's bugbear, and ſome beldame's ſcorn 3 {| 


* Rev k. 1, . 
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| 
| 
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Nuſanee of earth, faſt-priſon'd out of fight . 
Ill tim'd to laugh, ſurrounded by Mute-gloom ; 
But man like Harlequin, here plays the cheat 


With voice oracular, and with phiz demure, 
As Pallas' tudious bird; theſe dabblers will 
Preſcribe catholicons for all diſeaſe, | 
Like other quacks, cures to compleat, they ill; 


With poiſons tamper, Life and Soul dare play, 


Boldly diſelaiming ſyſtems, Nature too; 
To mock, expoſe man, and their Gop. together ! 


S IV. Names fonorous, glorious as Fame's brazen 
[voice, 
Exhilerate ;—welcome to the generous ear 
Of Nature as of Britain: to whoſe ſtretch - 
Of mind and aim, the ancient, modern fchools, 
On martial, philoſophie charms intent, 
Adjudged the palm] Newton and Churchill, they, 
By dint of thought could glance Time, Nations, thro'; 
And in idea graſp remoteſt ſcenes ; 
Native 


e 
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Native acumen fhar'd the inmoſt ſecrets, 
Of heavenly or of earthly cabinets: '- 
One in his cloſet conquers Truth infinite ; 
DEvoNnIa's Anceſtor, by courage firm, 
Cool, ſtedfaſt purpoſe, that diſdain'd to yield; 
Vaſt power, all vanquiſh'd,-but was neer ſubdued f 
While rival kingdoms harmonize in praiſe ; 
Contempt inſulting to the world at large, 
Free vote of man, the univerſal ſuffrage ; s 
Glory, with them, all pomp of praiſe, vain men; 
All, all that merited, or paid that praiſe, 
Should leave no trace !—the daſtard with the brave; 
The unlettered ideot, and a Johnſon's ſoul ; 
Earth's moſt admired worth, with the vile villain, 
Shall ſoon, be all a blank, a mere blank, blank, 
And all this mighty buſineſs end,—a farce ; 
A jeſt, a bitter and ſarcaſtic jeſt : 
Like ſcenical mock monarchs of an hour, 
Men compliment them with a ſecret ſneer ; 4 | 
While big they talk, and ſtrut in regal ſtile : | 
Degraded ſoon to act the baſe plebeian, 

Ming- 
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Mingling with vileſt of the vulgar vile — 
On plan of man's being but a lump of earth; 
Fame poſthumous, *twere but the emptieſt puff 

| Of vanity !—of periſhable breath |— 
Mere airy ſhuttlecock, which children band, 
Pleas'd to and fro; calling it noble ſport; 

| Crack'd Andrew-like, who ſeeks the higheſt praiſe, 

And gains it too, were juſt the greateſt fool: | 
While vaunting Man, the hero of the piece, ws 
Building his Ayry high on flying clouds, 
High hopes, that ſwell, —die on the fleeting gale ; 
Himſelf the while, — (how deadly mortifying !) 
The mighty ſubſtance of theſe pageant ſhadows, 
Whoſe name is to excel the precious nard, 

ö Whoſe memory. muſt live, till nature dies, 

This wondrous mortal, all of him that's , 
The Air ſhall taint, like to ſome foetid nuſance. 


| 8 Y. Voltaire's rare brain, we're told, is canoniz' d; 
A morceau precieux for the Literati : 


| 
| Oh rich antique, ſome hundred years to come; 
| Like 
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Like Januarius' blood, or that of Becket, 

Which ſprinkled (ſacred drops I) the holy ground; 
(Are ſouls but brains, ſtones may be holineſs: )— 
What miracles nations unborn may ſee, 
Wrought by this Charm, who knows, yet. who can 


| F (doubt? 
Learning's whole lore by an inſtructive peep !— 


Reaſon, religion, all uſurp'd by him, 
Eclips'd by light, of this his rotten membrane: 
What mayn't keen matter's chymiſts thence extract? 
Far finer cobwebs than were ever plann'd, 

By the fly ſpider's ſelf in ſulky ſtate; 

Above the papal, or the regal throne |— 

Equal to the apoſtate See, ſo juſt deſpis'd, 

Affected he infallibility : 

His ſtroke, his touch, his very eye was fate, 

Wild as the dart of impious ridicule ; 14 
Drawcanſir-like, raſh, indiſcriminate, 


His arrows venomous, as his wit was keen 


Twas kindly done, thus to embalm the Sophiit, 


This precious eſſence of his precious ſelf; 77 
Friends, 
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Friends, foes, alike applaud the pious deed : 

The firſt have given the paradiſe he wiſh'd ; 

To be the idol of the empty ſkull : 

They'll prove the ſoundneſs of his argument, 
By the firm ſtamina of this choice conſerve ! 
Too curious wrought, to mix with common clay, 


Such as ſee through him, maſk, brain, ſpirit too, 
May thank you that this dangerous peſt does not, 
Inſpected, prove more than a flimſy piece 
Obnoxious to like frailties of man; 

Than theirs it might the natural more corrupt, 
As his had done, the moral atmoſphere : 
*T was right this dangerous part of him ſhould not 


+ 


Meet his old mother earth, nor live again, 


Till it had paſs'd ſome proper purgatory ; 
Thus purg'd, by ſuch a pickling quarentine. 


The muſe, with ſadden'd eye, can't but forbode, 
It yet may poiſon, ages long to come — 
But the Archangel's trump ſhall reach his ear; 


This 
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This with the energy of Ithuriel's ſpear, “, 
Shall bid the latent viper ſtand confeſs'd ; | 
Betraying the falſe fiend that lurk'd within 


More wondrous wonders riſe ; that thoſe who know, 
Their life a ſpan on earth, ſhould wiſh to reduce, 
That ſpan to blank exiſtence ! Mark, none ſtand, 
So glorying in their infamy, as thoſe, 

Who brave contemn an everlaſting joy; 

Yet think life dong, to ſpend in lovely virtue 
Virtue the life of pleaſure; — ſoul of peace. 
Some ſay, Kind nature Inſtinct doth afford ; 

By which men live by moments, as their joys, 

© Beat warm or cold; nor die,—before they're dead 
Were empty brains a bleſſing to this world, 

Of rationals ; void of that ſpark divine, 

Which ranks us higher, than the prone-ey'd beaſt 3 
Then Seraphs, ſons of light, are errant fools : 

Then Wiſdom were defe#? in Gon Himſelf !— 

A blear-ey'd Viſion's worſe than want of ſight : 


Milton. 


Muſt 
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Muſt we as children, ftripp'd be of our pittance ; 


Ere we can venture ſafely through the croud, ' K. 
Of worldly wiſe? Who mean to impoſe indeed; Ar 
Counters to paſs on thoſe, who're rt of gold! Fr 
But who, reſpecting a ſhort, momentary ſpace, Im 
Keenly pretend, they ſee with their own eyes: Tt 
Rank impudence ! that we ſhan't claim the ſame; Te 
Where Life and Death, Eternity's at ſtake— Ne 
Born of celeſtial origin, *bove theſe ſpheres, © © Tt 
Shall this ſtill ſhifting ſcene ſo deep entrance; At 
Th' offspring of Gop, ſwaddled awhite in duſt ; Hi: 
Earth be my footſtool ; but my head, my heart, To 
Live large on high; where kindred thrones await; pre 
T' reward the toil, that now ſucceſsful rears, He 
The choiceſt flowers, of virtue's beauteous crown ! Gl, 


Mortality familiar + made, comes dreſt, 
In robes celeſtial, wears an angel's face; 

Valley of fate, deep hung with louring ſhades ; 
Spied through truth's glaſs, exhibits vernal beauty ! 
+ Eceleſiaſticus xli, 3—4. 

Impa- 
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$ VIGlory It it's glance hath ſet the world on fire; 
Kindled the mountain-tops, with martial ardor ; 
And fill'd the vales mountainous with their lain ; 
Free-offer'd victims, to it's dazzling ſhrine !— 
Impatient is it, to uſher in the Day, 
The laſt, the glorious, all-decifive day; 
To which earth's conflagration is the dawn ?— 
No !—gilded toys, the Diadem here eclipſe ! 
The ſtrong wing'd Fauleon here glories to ſtrike ; 
At buzzing flies: the imperial Eagle quits 
His ardent throne z and deems it noble quarry, 
To ſeize rapacious, the deceptive ſnade 
Prepoſterous aiming at it's native ſky, 
He views Sol's image in the wat'ry mirror ; 


Glorying precipitates, aſpires, and drowns / 


Is Nature all perverſe, cauſe Man is ſo? 
Hath nature's Gop miſtook, ſince hoodwink'd mortals 
I ilful miſtake their way ? No deſtination 
Have they !>—In plans thus beautified with Order; 


4 1 2 Pet, i. 3, 
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Where every paſſion weds it's helpmeet object: 


Hath this divine and heaven-got wiſh alone, 


© To be for ever, and for ever bleſt !” 
No Bride; no nuptial, coronation-day ?. 


Impoſſible ;—man thus were made a monſter 


Uncenſur'd paſs his baſe ingratitude 


Though wiſer made than is the ox or aſs; 
Should he confider,* he'd rebel the more; 
Fram'd with leſs ſcill, weaker deſign than they !— 


Man's boſom partner were his bittereſt foe ; - 


Solace of life, death's higheſt aggravation ; 
His greateſt curſe, this ſenſe, inherent, this 


Uncruſh'd defire, of Immortality ! 


Glory! thy name hath long amus'd the world ; 


And art thou but a Name? Does not the ſpurious, 


The counterfeit, atteſt the ſterling coin ?+ 


Since this world's infancy, ſome ſtreaks at times, 


Have gleam'd on men ; like to thoſe gilded clouds, 


* Iſaiah $ 2, 3. 


+ 2 Cor. iv, 1 7. 
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That gracing day's flow ſetting grand decline, | 
Forebode the riſe of beauty- painted "Morn !— . 
But what art Thou? Mute every ſeraph-lip ! 
They veil their face; bow filent at the thought: 
High favour'd Olivet gave but a glimpſe,* 
O'erwhelm'd this earthly ;—aſtonied were the men; 
They wiſt not, what they felt, or ſaid, or ſaw! i 
Thrice bleſt was He, who as diſbodied gaz d; 
Transforming wonder z pure Spirit's voice did hear ; 
But dar'd not tell us, what was ſeen or beard /4— 
What's not conceiv'd, muſt be unutterable.— 


Oh for a dove- like, a cherubic wing, 

Some blooming, condeſcending ſtarry guide, 
Mild as One female Excellence we know; 
To lift us to eſpy this promis'd land ! 5 
The wiſh is crown'd the gentle Spirit comes, 
In ELLA's form! that Look lovelieſt diſſolves me: 
Oh what muſt myriads, Myriads ſuch like do ! 


* Matt xvii, 1-7. 


+ 2 Cor, ii, 3, 4. 
K 2 Ineffa- 
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Ineffable Complacence ſeeks to lift, 
My young ideas t' the exalted theme; 


But ah, my viſion ſwims, entranc'd my heart, 


Amazement overpowers my every power ; 
Surrounded, fill'd, —born down by Light exceſſive ! 


Deign to forgive, ye know your Soy'reign will; 
Not leſs my ſpirit pants, ardent to gaze, 

Than with faint fluttering at Tuch flood of day 
Inſuff'rable; — the hour comes, I know as you: 

My wiſh ſtill ſoars, where thought trembles to ſtretch, 

Through an Infinitude of untried Eſſence; | 
Diſtinguiſh'd but as efflux of their Sire,— 

Beam'd all from Him, to Him they flame again! 
Light-wing'd They traverſe thro' the immenſe of ſpace, 
To explore and execute his vaſt deſigns, 

Of Love, pure Wiſdom, ſpecial love to Man! 
Tutor benign, thou now haſt taught me this; 
The whole that Time, perhaps, permits to know, 
Man's Senſe, Thought, Heart, —it infinite exceeds /— 
* It's walls of Jaſper, built by Gop Himſelf; 

6 Prince- 


3 


"i 
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(+ Princely demgſnes apportion'd thereunto, ) 
Each different manſion, in the heavenly city 
9 glory's reſidence, there beauty revels, 

ports conqueſts with her arrows *mong celeſtials, 


Founded on every gem, its gates whole pearl; 


Infinity of orders variegate, - 


Reign through theſe ſtructur'd palaces of Life; 
Streets, gold tranſparent, and the LAus their Light? 


* 


$ VIL. The liquid pipe of luſcious Philomel, 
The lark ſublime, with matin ſong high-ſtrung ; 
Flora's freaks playful, endleſsly above 
What ſkill botanic, fanciful admires, 
Are there !—at leaſt compriz'd in all that's feet / 


All that delicious, grand or elegant, | 
The flavour'd ſmell, rapt eye, ear exquiſite, 
Here feaſted on with luxury full pure :;— 

Though magic true taſte, with inſatiate gu, 
May riot through a wilderneſs of ſweets; ,_ 
(Such as the Grecian or Arabian tale 

K 2 4 
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| Ne'er told or dreamt ;)—bluſhing all vaniſhes, 
As trembling ſtars, at ſight of light's great KinG 
When this eternal day of Truth breaks in !— 


Diſtanc'd bold Shakeſpeare's unreign'd Pegaſus, 
Or his familiar with Siloam's ſtream ; | 

Who caught unrivall'd ſuch a living trait 

Of Paradiſe loſt, —what muſt the ETERNAL be! 
Computed beſt by bir juſt eſtintate, / 
Who purchas'd high, yet freely paid the price; 
Stoop'd from his Father's boſom to th' embrace 
Of the cold, chearleſs, derogating tomb ! 


Such Love, ſuch Depths of Knowledge,“ Prudence too, 


Alone can mete the grandeur of that ſtate, 
Where He |! Who binds all nature to his * 
By links of Adamant, ſways each atomatic, 
Each ſyſtematic movement, by the laws, 

(Fiat reſiſtleſs, which none wiſh t oppole, ) 

Of Beauty's ſparkling, all-commanding eye, | 
Holds ſpetial court COPY his hidden treaſures 


» Epheſ, i, 8, T 
10 
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To thoſe who, Sheba-like, the favour ſeek ;— 
Where Godhead lifts his voice, and bids reſort, - 


By ſummons in his roſeate Davghter's name, 
From utmoſt realms of Poflibility ; 

Each grace and ſweet, wealth, harmony of bliſs, 
Power, majeſty, the Splendors of a Gop ! 

To beautify his palace, Throne of ſtate ; 

To crown his Sox of everlaſting Love, 

With the full Premium of his travailing Soul; 
Himſelf eternally pronouncing good, 

Theſe growing fruits of Good Omnipotence; 
Commenſurate with his own infinity! 
When Hz who dear-bought, rules, decks each Domain; 
Suits It for his, and Them prepares for it! 


$ VII. Awake my Hope, truſt thy moſt vent'rous 
[wing ; 
What canſt thou wiſh, thy Loxp cannot ſurpaſs ? 
What wiſe, approved wiſh, which the Liege Sov'reign 
Of this new empire, founded with his blood, l 
Will not diſpenſe, to thoſe that fight like Him !— 


K4 They, 
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They, Leader-like, baffle ſatanic wiles ; 

Voracious forc'd to flee th' old lion fierce, 

From Chriſtian's panoply more valuable 

Than Glaucus' gaudy gold ; invulnerable 

Than fam'd Achilles more bis heaven-wrought ſhield) 
From pinnacles of peril,* ſuch fix'd firm, 

(As ſtood the Son of Gop, unſhook, unaw'd,) 
Shall, with their CaeTain, drive the tempter's rage | 
(Precipitate as fled the rebel hoſt ; N 
Like lightning driv'n from a frowning ſæy;) | 
To double anguiſh, ſhame, and foul defeat ! 

Th' arch-fiend expell'd, with him all Evil's fled ; ; 
Love, life, unmingled joy, Emmanuel's throne 
Wait on ;—Glory unites Him and his friends; 
With Him ; ſole Alpha and Omega too |— 

In whoſe tranſcendency of All through all,” 
We lay our languid Lyre, to ſhort repoſe ; 
Wak'd at his call, chear'd with enlivening ray, 
To ſee, inherit, praiſe Him as HE 1s: 


* Vide Paradiſe Regained. 
(© A roy- 
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(A royal diadem unto our Gop !”) 
While His Beloved's ours, and we His bride. 


Of Life impatient, could we drop the veil, 
Short prelibations muſt ſuffice us now ; 


. F rom th' Heaven of heavens grand, hark ! flew down 
[that ſound : 


Gov is with them; and they all One in Hin !'— 


Here martial Proweſs, drop thy crophied palm ; ; 
Ambition ! ſoil'd in duſt, thy loftieſt plume : 
Of Hope deſpoil'd, Life, cwere a ſneaking death; 
Joys, weeping pleaſure ;—Friends, plague of my heart; 
Once robb'd of Them, they'd leave me poor indeed ! 


Were Beauties mental, ſuch as glow'd in Lucia, 


Ever conſign'd to the deflowring tomb; 


To vaniſh air, or moulder, loſt in duſt; 
Such ſhades twould throw o'er every noble with, _ 
Such damps daſh over Life's each charming picture; 


Of Being ſick, I'd execrate my birth !— 
p Ka et What! 


| 2 
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| What! can the more than Amazonian Spirit, 


That glow'd in Devon for fair Liberty, 
Live in a pulſe, hang on a ſingle breath? 


When princely Potentates charg'd all in vain, 
The cloſe-wedg'd Phalanx of oppreflive Power, 
Corruption's ſelf led on, in falſe diſguiſe ; 
Of fair-ſpeech'd harlotry,—yet whoriſh front! | 
Then, then awoke, the Roman, Britiſh Fire, 
Devonian Grace, once frown'd, ſummons her Corps, 
Of killing, but invulnerable Fair, | 
They flew to arms ;—ſuch as they conſtant wear, 
Muſt blind, confound, th* oppoſing Baſiliſk ; 
They © came, ſaw, conquer'd? with a Look, and tore 
The flimſy veil, from off the painted cheek : 
Power's iron teeth abus'd, They brake with aſe; ; 
Brave ſtripp'd the traitors, both of dart and ſting : 
Their cauſe expos'd, Pannick arreſts the hoſt 
Fled headlong ! He, who led great Freedom's Van, 


Now blows her trump, gives ſignal of Parſuit, 
| Nor 


% 
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Nor ſtopp'd ; till puſh'd ſheer o'er their battlements, 
Quarter they ſued for, july ſued in vain ! 


The Jewiſh heroine + thus graceful roſe, 
Smote through the neck of perſecuting pride ; 
Thus be the arm, of deſpot lawleſs rage 
Z'er (mit aſunder, aim infernal born, 

To rule Britannia's boaſt, with iron rod, 

Periſh itſelf :;—Its Victreſs' Fame immortal 
Immortal Honours thus atchiev'd, can She, 
Who with ſuch eaſe acquir'd ;—but mortal be ? 


SIC... May we approach moſt amiable of Queens; 
CHARLOTTE the 600D ? Glory of Diadems ! 
Compared with whoſe Heart-plenitude, the realms 
She ſways, are points meanly diminutive ; 

Superior, how She ſmiles, on pageant globes! 
Leaves to her flaves, thoſe little cares to ſhare, 
Which ſome call Greatneſs ;—greateſt in Herſelf, 
Kingdom within, and that above She ſeeks 
„ Alluding to a late memorable decifion ia Weſtminſter, 
+ Judith avi, 6, 7. 


Su- 
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Supreme — this ſole her earth“ Ambition, this, 
(By voice, like Orpheus“ lyre, that could aſſuage 


Pain in extreme!) to allay the Royal grief; 


When her dread Lord, Monarch of millions, can't 
Rule them as happy, as her own born Sons |— 


Deſcend, Urania ! heavenly Eſſences, 
From CHARLoTTE's heart, kindle Benevolence, 
Diffuſe it radiant, thro' this happy Iſle ; | 
Bleſt in her Light, but happier in her Warmth ! 
4 Flame of pure ther, dart through every boſom ; 
Oh, let each feeling, female, heaving Lobe, | 


Catch ardent, ſuch pure paſſion, ſuch a pattern * 


Benignity the Ton !—to pleaſe their Gop ;+ 
To mingle Love, and ſhare their joy with His / 


nn 


He kings inſpires, to be their people's Father, 


Such © Queens, their nurſing Mother] Grace divine, 


Which CHARLOTTE breathes; the infant broods to 
[ bleſs, 


* It is credibly reported her Majeſty hath expreſſed a defire, of haying 


that moſt benign ſcheme of Sunday ſchools adopted at Windſer, 


t 1 Tim. vi, . 20. 
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Both with her hand, and alſo with her Shirt 
Like heaven's bleſt PRINCE, to make them Lhe HenRSELP, 
Heirs and Examples, to an heavenly kingdom.“ 

Ye ſons of earth, no longer blow, and graſp 
The bubble, burſting at your near approach; 
Here, here's the object, to feed, ſatisfy, 

The boundleſs ardor of immortal Fires ; 

* Wiſe for yourſelves, the young to Virtue lead, 


Thus, thus to Glory ;'+ O like CHarLoTTE's eye, 
Let yours ſmile foſtering, on a hapleſs race; 

Save by prevention / Be the vicious poiſon, 

That gnaws the beauty © of many an opening Bloſſom,” 
Check'd in the bud /—Of Princeſles the beſt, 

Let nations learn; ambition know it's aim :— 


|With CHARLOTTE's Sun, They ſtars ſhall ever ſhine |— 


Hail to the Royal Pair may Heaven make them, 
Parent of millions; —countleſs ſtellar jewels: 
When Sov'raign Souls like theirs, {till link'd in rule, 


x 1 0 
* Mark x, 14—16, 
+ Dan, Lil. 2; 3] © 
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Shall long have dignified th imperial ſceptre, 
On living Sapphire ;—tide of bliſs, may They 
Look down on Children's children, till time's end 
While unborn generations call them bleſt.— 


$-X. Like ocean, better guard than walls of Fire, 
That with ſuch ſtrong embrace, thy ſhore ſurrounds ; 
Barr Alx cemented by one common Soul, | 
(Warm in thy chearing breaſt, bleſt Charity ; ) 
Be King, Queen, people, Prince and peaſant join'd |— 


To Erebus deſcend, felf-torment thou, 
Thou odious, green-ey'd monſter, Jealouſy, 
Of venom deep, as the Pythonian dragon, 


Or breathing death, that George once ſlew renown'd! 


Heir to his name, his honours, and his charge, 9 
Patron of arts, Father of diſtant worlds, 

For this born, crown'd ; —ſtep forth like Hercules, 
With patriot frown, cool ſmite the Hydra dead |— 
DeſtruQion's beſom ſweep from Majeſty, 

g Such vermin as contaminate the air, 


Crawl- 


62 


Crawling inſidious round the ear of Power, 
Hiſſing corruption With ſuſpicious wiles, 
Whiſpering Herod's dark plan, that to rule great, 
Is to exterminate each ſhade of rival; » 
Great modern GeorGe, thy country's glory, love, 4 
In native Virtues rayed, meek majeſty, 448 
Monarch and Miniſter, Thyſelf ariſe ; 

Such grov'ling, earth-born cunning, cowardice, 


As ſwell th' inſidious ſerpent, fly Surmiſe 
Such cruſh in embryo, wholly cruſh from court ! 


Proud Britain's Son, great Guardian of her Rights! 
Againſt aflailing, triple hoſtile arms, 
Have land and ſea echo'd triumphant ſhouts, 
Louder than thund'rous war, thine Arm victorious 
Did His Omnipotent, who guards the juſt, 
Twice wave his Sword for Thee, thy foes diſcomfit z 
(While Iris gave to winds, our guilty fears, ) 
Plunging a Nation's folly in oblivion ?— | 
Oh bid that Angel blythe, viſit each realm, |: 4:10 
Each cot obſcure, corner the moſt remote ; \ 49 


—_— as FM * * 


W 
Grand nature's KG] glorious in goodneſs, Thou 


Still emulate !-—thine influence benign, Ti 
O'er all diſpenſe ; and charm them to obedience ! Tl 
| Str 
8 XI. IIl- omen'd, ſhallow-pated policy, As 
That quenches not diſſention in an houſe ;— As 
The Royal Honſe /—grand temple o'er the whole; Hei 
Sweet union's ſacred bond: immenſe the loſs, | Hez 
Madneſs the ſport, that riſques the firebrand there 1 
| J 
Ye miniſters of grace, ye dove-like Lares, * 
On wing celeſtial viſit CHARLOTTE's tent; To 
Let not that breaſt, eſſential Harmony! As | 
Feel &en one ſtring diſcordant, that unites Sha 
The heart, with every atom of Herſelf !— For 
Free as the balmy gales around them ſport, NIEL An | 
Britons free will be ;—while their boſoms beat, Dete 
With manly Independence, ſuch choice Spirits, The 
(Like to their native oak, ſo nery'd for uſe,) Fron 
Ema 


Are but high-ſtrung to zealous, bold Allegiance ;— 


Biester t obey, the leaſt of Freedom's ſons, Sul 


The Thei 


* 
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The lawful ſubjects of a Britiſh Prince, 
Than be the Grand Monarque of crouching ſlaves "995 
Strangers to fawning, cringing, daſtard arts; | 
As Beauty's queen beſt conquers by ſubmiſſion, 
As Britain's Queen, by kindneſs rules deſpotie; 
Her ſons moſt loyal are,—when rul'd by Love ! 
Heart zealots for their King moſt, —friends to Freedom: 


Janus, thy temple ſhut, Britannia's Fair 
Now claſp their heroes with an ardent joy ; 
To give to after ages ſuch a race, 
As fair-earn'd charters, honour's ſacred ſhrine, 
Shall ſprinkle with their deareſt vital flood; 
For BRuxswick's line, reſiſtleſs in the field, 
An hoſt of brav'ry ; in the council calmz = | 
Determin'd not to-be, or to graſp bold, | 
Their democratic franchiſe, bought with blood 
From Stuart's finger, and his ſcorpion ſcourge, © | 
Emancipation glorious ſtill t' aſſert; 5 
Still CHARLOTTE's race with yows environ round, 0 1 
Their Birthright, Britain's gift, their throne maintain; 

fats Till 9 


But Look of Chaſtity inviolate 
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7 


Till ſuns ſhall ſet, and moons no more ſhall wane = Ce 
Peace through the world, to every Britiſh heart, If; 
(View'd Belgic counſels, with a wary eye ;—) 

In England's Courts Peace, peace, eternal Peace ; ] 
Till HE, who form'd them both, ſhall lift his hand, He 
From Earth to Heaven, and by the Immortal ſwear; WI 


That time, earth and her Kings, ſhall be no more ! You 

| | Far 
XII. This beauteous Trio now compleats my ſong; 

| CnantorTE |—whole regal mien may ſhame, incenſe, B 

A Juno's pride, more than th' award of Paris: Muf 

Whoſe feminine Honours veil her princely Splendor, Enre 

Luſtre as Chriſtian, dazzles heaven itſelf ! By 

| | Tha 

Syexeer | She, Spirit itſelf, all debonair,— The 

Bids dulneſs flee ;=—with Smile ineffable, That 

Of acceſs eaſy ;—honour'd but the more !— Grac 


Venus, thy virgin artleſs charms, with Zone 
Of Cynthia's nymphs magnetically ns ; 


Cries mortal know, — nor dare beyond thy ſphere; 
Celeſtial 
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Celeſtial fire of Pallas will avenge, A 
If Honour, or my LER TV is touch'd. 


Lucia | Minerva's ſelf; grace on that tongue, 
Heaven in thy Soul, Elyſium dwelt with Thee /— 
While CHARLOTTE'seye was oncecompar'd to ſunſhine, 
You now outſhine your ſtill moſt honour'd Sov'reign 
Far more than She, the meaneſt of her court !— * 

C * | F 

Bevy of Beauties ! what a glorious Groupe 
Muſt theſe Trine make, on Ida's flowery top? 
Encob'd in ſuch attire as angels wear, 

By all the graces, loves, attended, dreſt, 

Than goddeſs &'er was feign'd more heavenly fair 
The apple we diſclaim, yet dare decide, 1 
That each ſuch noble Mind's a Princeſs there; 
Gracious as CHARLOTTE, and as LUCIA wiſe, 
Devon's all victorious, faſcinating eyes zJ_ |. 
To ALL !—-with ELLa, ELLA give the prize! 


| 

[| A compliment paid to her Majeſty by Lady Valentia ; on being}, \ 
aſked, * if, while at Court, ſhe felt not the loſs of the rural fun?® ) | 8 
* CHAR- 4 
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SXIII CnARTOT TE, Queen of the globe, Empreſs of 


| 44% l bearti; 
Star of firſt magnitude, ride ſtill ſublime ! 
Dgxvoxia, Lucia, in exalted ſphere, * 

Alike attracted! th' admiring nation; 

No competition thought of, but to copy 

The brilliant Virtues of the Royal Dame; 

Domeſtic, good, divine; which Beauty- deck | 

Grandeur of thrones, with dignity the Great. 

Dexvonta ! Favourite both of crouds and Court, 

Harmonious, emulous, mingling radiance, 

With graceful Royalty ; long, long may She 

Wing the æthereal round, long ere She mount 

To attend her Sov'reign o'er the milky way; 

Like Juno, may Sbe ſhed more precious ſtreams, 


* 


And form galaxies* in our lower ſkies, 


Compos'd of ſtars, numerous as CHARLOTTE's gems! 


For them, SPENGER'S and Lucia's boaſt but this, 
: _, Breathing bereditary Loyalty ; "6 | 
c hile Princes ſmit contend for our young Helens, 


| © The fabulous formation of | milky way from Juno's _ is 
RE known, * 


ns | 


oh 


- Tyrannic luſt of lawleſs rule be quench'd, 


* 
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With varied Grace, pourtray'd by CHARLOTTZ's beam, 
By their deſcendant beauties Mars to charm, 
With female ſpell their country's foes diſarm 

Or maſculine, martial,—to fight, conquer, die! 
* Till bloated Pride, + Ambition fraught with bane,, 
Exploded burſt with their emipoiſon'd breath; 


Deep as trench'd oceans round our boſom'd Ifle x. 
Intolerant Bigotry with gnaſhing teeth, | | 
Dragg'd from his gloomy, tottering baſeleſs throne z 
With the Arch-rebel, by Mess1aHn's arm, 

Driv'n down to mourn, ſelf. plagu'd, to their own place! 
Till Hz who died, Him to dethrone, ſhall rend 

His ſhort liv'd honours, from the ſhadowy king : 
Unfetter'd Life, with boundleſs Liberty, | 
Truth, Juſtice, Peace, celeſtial Unity, 

Embracing earth ! They, all his Hero-ones, 

(The Soldier, Prieſt and King harmonious join'd,) 
Shall reign unenvied, unmoleſted They, 


# Job xi, 1015, Eecleſiaſticus x, 14—19, 


+ If . 1 * 427. 3 ; 
| y. 
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By ſigh or tear ;* theſe former things all paſt; N 
Then feaſts eternal theſe ſelect regale: 
Their work but Pleaſure, and their * Love! 
That Luxury of luxuries, doing Good, 

And Good enjoying; all God's ſtores can Yield: — * 


While Heaven's high arch with halleluiahs rings; 
They thrones aſcend,+ near to the King of kings! 


| 2 


In princely breaſts let bold ambition beat, | J 
| | « { 
Now to ſway ſceptres, mimic gods below: T 
Mine, humbler, happy, aſks no crown but this; y 


Aw'd by that power, who rules the captive dame, | 
To bow, with ELLA, Beauty's mild Compeer |! 
With incens'd ſweets, his altar pure to enflame, 
My paſſion fann'd by her love-languiſh'd air: 
In ELLA's heart to live; ſole regent be, 85 
Who reigns my boſom-queen, three kingdoms is to me 
* Rev a 


+ Wiſdom vi. 19, 20, 21. Rev, xx, 4+ 
Beauties of perſon, heart and mind. 
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A P P E N D 1 X. 
* 
THE jemmy critick may ſcout the idea of ſearching a priſon for 
| proofs on a point, the refinement of which hath been ſo inſiſted 
on; but u Pearl or Diamond is not diſdained, though fetched from the 
bowels of the earth or ſea. The caſe of young Burt is well known 


and an extract of a letter to the Recorder will ſpeak for it's own perti- 
nency to the queſtion it refers to.— The writer hearing the girl had 


_ © been frequently to viſit him in Newgate, reſolved to try what an in- 
 * terview might do, to move him from his horrid purpoſe; and was 


happy to find that on having a promiſe made him of poſſeſſing the ob- 
« jet of his wiſh, he was again reconciled to life Though total 
« ſtrangers, before this tragic ſcene turned up; a ſecond appointment 
« was made to ſee them together May I preſume, Sir, to communi» 
* cate my ſenſation on that occaſion ? when, with all the coolneſs and 
« firmneſs conceivable, he thus ſtood on the verge of two worlds ; and 
* ſeemed indifferent to either, but as he might or might not obtain the 
© wife of his heart: we by no means juſtify the extravagance ſhewn 
© herein ; moſt ſeriouſly admoniſhed him of it's awful effects: fill 
through all this refined madneſs, that Eye which ſat in judgment on 
© this youth, can't but diſcern a generofity of ſoul, which many crowned 
with honour are ſtrangers to —this paſſion, duly tempered, is well 
© known to be the bond of excellence and cement of ſociety : amid the 
brutal, indiſcriminating taſte of the age, who will not admire, at leaſt, 
* the Conſtancy of it ?—But, honoured Sir, what muſt the poor female 
© feel, whoſe only crime hath been, to be too well beloved ?——To be 
* baniſhed for ever, at ſuch an age, from her native land and friends; 
« declaring, (as B. told me) ſhe ſhould now be more miſerable at home 
than he could poſſibly be, in thus ſuffering for her alone! Here is : 
* equity, pity, honour, (may we ſay) which many a ſon of — 9 


They are both about eighteen, quite modeſt and decent in ale 
appearance ; ſhe would make a very proper ruſtic May-queen : and is 6 
reſolute in ſharing his fate now, as the youth was to obtain her, f 


s fame 


. © zleam of hope, of ſeeing once more their mother country; at Jeaſt 


A liberal publie may perhaps not think the ſubject quite bengath thgir 
to his royal and experienced Clemency4* 
o the very worthy Alderman and Sheriff Le Meſurier ; who, whet 


neck of beauty, or that of magiſtracy, gives a 17 beyond the golden 


. —— 1 8 — N ; * 
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« fame never yet attained, eee then, cool Sir, through your 
5 mediation, humbly, yet moſt ardently, to beſbech | Majeſty's givi 
them“ the world beſore them where to ehgoſe j; or to indulge a 


that their paſſage and deſtination, may be made as tolerable as poſſible l 


notice: the breaſt of our moſt gracious parental. Sovereign cannot, lit 
is with all ſubmiſſion hoped) but {till compaſſiongge the caſe ; according 


9 4 


The author cannot drop his pen, without * 6 his grateful lx 


waited on, entered into the ſubject with all the genuine dignity) of, 
humanity : on that occaſion a iuſtre ſhone around him, which to th 


chain; which, if our immortal bard judged aright, gives to the Judge 


robe it's brighteſt hue, and unto Majeſty itſelf, it's OY 


He ſelt and acted to the life, that noble adage, . Momo 8uu !' 
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